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T  O 

Anthony  Henley,  Efquire, 


A  Man  of  jour  Cbarafler  can  no  more  Prevent  a  De¬ 
dication,  than  be  woud  Encourage  one  for  Merit, 
like  a  Virgin  s  BluOies,  ts  fiill  mofi  difcover  d,  when 
it  labours  mop  to  be  conceal’d.  T*  bard ,  that  to  think  well 
of  you,  Jhett’d  be  but  JuJlice,  and  to  tell  you  fi,Jhou  d  be  an 
Offence:  Thus  rather  than  violate  your  Mode fty9  Imuft  be 
wanting  to  your  other  Virtues }  and  to  gratify  One  good  Qua¬ 
lity  do  wrong  to  a  Theufand.  The  World  generally  meafures 
our'  Elleem  by  the  Ardour  of  our  Pretences  •,  and  will  Jcarcs 
believe  that  fo  much  Zeal  in  the  Heart,  can  be  confident  wfih 
fo  much  Faintnefs  in  the  Exprefions  5  but  when  They  refit® 
on  your  Readme  fs  to  do  Good,  and  your  Indufiry  to  hide  it-  on 
your  Vaffion  to  oblige,  and  your  Pam  to  bear  it  own  d  ■  They  U 
conclude  that  Acknowledgments,  woud  be  Ungrateful  to  a 
Terfon,  who  even  feems  to  receive  the  Obligations  he  con- 

J  But  the?  I  Jhou’d  perfuade  my  felf’to  be  filent  upon  all  Occafi- 
ons\ \  thofe  more  Polite  Arts,  whichy  till  of  late 3  have  Lan^ 
gmifrd  and  Decaf  J ,  woud  appear  under  their  prefent  Adva 
tagesi  and  own  you  for  one  of  their  generous  Refterers  :  dnjo^ 
much,  that  Sculpture  now  Breaths 5  Painting  Speaks ,  Mufickl 
Ravijhes  -y  and  as  you  help  to  refine  Our  Tafte9  you  diftingmjh 

your  Own.  '  .  .  ■ 

Your  Approbation  of  this  Poem ,  is  the  only  Exception  to  th$l 

Opinion  the  World  has  of  your  Judgment ,  that  ought  to  reU 
lift)  nothin p  fo  much 3  as  what  you  write  your  [elf*  But  yom 
are  refold'd  to  forget  to  be  aCritick ,  by  remembring  y  ou  an 
^  Friend .  To  Jay  more ,  wotid  be  unsaf  e  to  you 5  and  to  fay / 
lefs3  iimPd  be  unjuft  in 

Your  Humble  Servant. 


TH  E 


Olnce  this  following  Poem  in  a  manner  Hole  Into  the 
^3  World,  1  cou'd  not  be  furptiz'd  to  find  it  uncor- 
reft  :  Tho'  1  can  no  more  fay  1  Was  a  Stranger  to 
its  coming  .abroad 3  than  that  I  approv'd  of  the  Publifli- 
er's.  Precipitation  in  doing  it :  For  a  Hurry  in  the  Exe¬ 
cution,  generally  produces  a  Leifure  in  Reflection  ■,  fo 
when  we  run  the  fafteft3  we  (tumble  the  oft  nett.  How- 
ever5  the  Errors  of  the  Printer  have  not  been  greater 
than  the  Candor  of  the  Reader :  and  if  I  con’d  but  fay 
the  fame  of  the  -Defefts  of  the  Author }  hc?d  need  no 
Juftification  againfl:  the  Cavils  of  fome  Furious  Cri- 
ticks3  who3  I  am  fure,  wou’d  have  been  better  pleas'd 
if  they  had  met  with  more  Faults. 

Their  Grand  Objeftion  is,  That  die  Fury  Difeafe  is 
an  improper  Machine  to  recite  Charafters3and  recom¬ 
mend  the  Example  of  prefent  Writers:  But  tho’  I  had 
the  Authority  of  fome  Greek  and  Latin  Poets,  upon  pa¬ 
rallel  Instances 3  to  juftify  the  Defign  *,  vet,  that  I  might 
not  introduce  any  taking  that  feem’d  inconfiftent  or 
Iiard3  I  ftarted  this  Objection  myfelf,  to  a  Gentleman 
very  remarkable  in  this  fort  of  Criticifm,  who  woo'd 
by  no  means  allow  that  the  Contrivance  was  forc’d., 
or  the  ConduCt  incongruous. 

Difeafe  is  reprefentea  a  Fury  as  well  as  Envy :  She 
is  imagin'd  to  be  forc'd  by  an  Incantation  from  her 
Recefs  *,  a be  reveng'd  on  the  Exorcifl3  mortifies 
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him  with  an  Introduction  of  feveral  Perfohs  eminent 
in  an  Accompliftiment  He  has  made  fome  Advap- 

CCSNor  is  the  Compliment  lefs  to  any  Great  Genius 
mention’d  there *  lince  a  very  Fiend,  who  naturally 
repines  a.t  any  Excellency  9  is  fore  d  to  confels  how 

happily  They’ve  all  fucceeded.  .  .  '  , 

Their  next  Objeftion  is,  That  1  have  imitated  the 
Lutrin  of  Monlieur  Boileau.  I  muft  own  I  am  proud 
of  the  Imputation  unlefs  their  Quarrel  be^  ihat  I 
have  not  done  it  enough :  But  he  that  will  give  him- 
felf  the  trouble  of  examining,  will  find  I  nave  copyU 
him  in  nothing  but  in  two  or  three  Lines^  in  the  Com* 
plaint  of  Moleffe,  Cemto  II.  and  in  one  in  his  Firft  Cewto  e 
the  Senfe  of  which  Line  is  entirely  his and  I  coil’d 
wilh  it  were  not  the  only  good  One  in  mine. 

I  have  fpoke  to  the  moll  material  Objections  I  have 
heard  of,  and  Hull  tell  thefe  Gentlemen,That  for  ev’ry 
Fault  they  pretend  to  find  in  this  Poem,  I’ll  undertake 
to  fliew  them  two.  One  of  thefe  curious  Perfons  does 
me  the  Honour  to  fay.  Fie  approves  of  the  Conclufion 
of  it ;  but  I  fuppofe  ’tis  upon  no  other  Reafon,  but  be- 
caufe’’tis  the  Conclufion.  However,  1  fliou’d  not  be 
much  concern’d  not  to  be  thought  Excellent  in  an  A- 
mufement  I  have  very  little  practis’d  hitherto,  nor  per¬ 
haps  ever  lhail  again.  .  ,  .  , 

Reputation  of  this  fort  is  very  hard  to  be  got,  and 
very  eafy  to  be  loft  its  Purfuit  is  painful,  and  its  Pof- 
fcffion  unfruitful :  Nor  had  I  ever  attempted  any  thing 
in  this  kind,  till  finding  the  Animofities  among  the 
Members  of  the  College  of  Pbyficians  encreafing  daily,  > 
( notwithftanding  the  frequent  Exhortations  of  our  1 
Worthy  Prefident  to  the  contrary  )  I  was  perfuaded 
to  attempt  fomething  of  this  nature,  and  to  endeavour 
to  Rally  fome  of  our  difaffeCtcd  Members  into  a  fenfe 
of  their  Duty ,  who  have  hitherto  moft  obftinately 
oppos’d  all  manner  of  Llnion ;  and  have  continu’d  fo 
‘  unrea- 
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The  Preface , 

mreafonably  refra&ory,  that  ’cwas  thought  fit  by  the 

i  BoaS*  X!n  °rCC  th~e  ?bfervance  of  the  ■Statutes  by 
a  bond,  which  fomeof  them  wou’d  not  comply  with' 

tho  none  of  ’em  had  refus’d  the  Ceremony  of  the  cm 

wffff  °PCj  ’  !.lke  ipn?e  tbac  will  truft  their  Wives 
itq  any  body,  bat  their  Money  with  none.  I  wis 

£>rtrhC°hfind  H1Cr-  ,cou’dbc  a°y  Conftitution  that  was 
L  a  P?if?n»  and  chat  ^ere  fhotfd 

dan  y  *  “  gratrf“I  Method 

ftaldfncPrfy-1  Difference  has  been  of  fome 

itandmg  tho  it  did  not  break  out  to  Fury  and  Ex- 

cefs  till  the  time  of  ErefHng  the  Difyenfary! bSnvfn 

Apartment  in  the  College  fee  up  for  the  Relief  of  the 

Sick  1  oor .and  manag’d  ever  fince  with  an  Jntc- 

Igm  Dlf'intereft  fuitabJe  t0  &  Charitable  a  De- 

■  ,  If  anX  pfr<bn  wou’d  be  more  fully  inform’d  about 
the  Particulars  of  fo  Pious  a  Work,  I  refer  him  to  a 
rea^le  fet  forth  by  the  Authority  of  the  Prefident 
and  Cenfon,  in  the  /ear  97.  ’Tis  call’d  A  jhort  Ac- 
count  of  the  Proceedings  of  the  College  ofPhyficians ,  London 
*"  relation  to  the  Sick  Poor .  The  Reader  may  there  Sot 
only  be  inform’d  of  the  Rife  and  Progrefsof  this  fo 

and  pkan  Undercak;n§ 5  hut  alfo  of  the  Concurrence 
and  Encouragement  it  met  with  from  the  mo  ft  as 

w?  ,  ^s  tb?  moh  Ancient  Members  of  the  Society,  not- 
withftandmg  the  vigorous  Oppofition  of  a  few  Me  , 

DefignhOL'S  '  U  thCir  InterCft  t0  defea£  fo  IaudabJe  a 

ntf0D  -f  th!s  Preface  is  not  to  perfuade 
f  !  ito  ficer  our  Qnarrels,  but  to  vindicate 
the  Author  from  being  cemur’d  of  taking  any  inde- 

he  has  the  Honou?  to  be 
a  Member  of.  If  the  Satyr  may  appear  directed  at 
any  particular  Pcrfon,  ’tis  at  fuch  only  as  are  pr^ 
fumd  to  be  engag’d  in  Dilhoncmable  Confederacies 
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for  mean  and  mercenary  Ends,  againft  the  Dignity  of* 
their  own  ProfdfioiL  But  if  there  be  no  luch?  then 
thefe  Characters  are  but  imaginary,  and  by  confe¬ 
rence  ought  to  give  no  body  Offence. 

he  Defer ipt ion  of  the  Bartel  is  grounded  upon  a 
feud  that  nap  red  in  the  Dtfpebf 07,  betwixt  a  Mem¬ 
ber  of  the  College  with  his  Retinue,  and  feme  of  the 
Servants  that  attended  there,  to  dii  pence  the  Medi¬ 
cines  v  and  is  fo  far  real :  the?  the  Poetical  Relation 
be  fictitious.  I  hope  no  body  will  think  the  Author 
Scurrilous  thro*  the  whole,  who  being  too  liable  to 
faults  himfelf,  ought  to  be  Ids  fevere  upon  the  Mis¬ 
carriages  of  others.  If  1  am  hard  upon  anyone,  Stis 
my  Reader:  But  feme  Worthy  Gentlemen,  as  re¬ 
markable  for  their  Humanity  as  their  Extraordinary 
Parts,  have  taken  care  to  make  him  amends  for  it* 
by  prefixing  Something  of  their  own. 

1  confefs  thole  Ingenious  Gentlemen  have  done  me 
a  great  Honour*  but  while  they  deiign  an  imaginary 
Panegyrick  upon  me,  They  have  made  a  real  one 
upon  TKemfelves  ^  and  by  laying  how  much  this 
fmall  Performance  exceeds  fome  others ,  1  hey  con¬ 
vince  the  World  how  far  it  falls  ftxort  of  Theirs. 


The 
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The  Copy  of  an  Inftrument  Subfcribed 
by  the  Prefident,  Cenfor,  moft  of  the 
Elects,  Senior  Fellows,  Candidates,  &>c. 
of  the  College  of  Phyficians,  in  rela- . 
tion  to  the  Sick  Poor. 

W  He  re  as  the  fever  al  Orders  of  the  College  of 
Phyficians,  London^  for  prefcriling  Medu 
Tins  gratis  to  the  Poor  Sick  of  the  Cities  of  London 
and  Weftrmnfter,  and  parts  adjacent f  as  alfo  the 
Propofals  made  ly  the faid  College  to  the  Lord  Mayor , 
Court  of  Aldermen  and  Common  Council  of  London, 
in  purfuance  thereof. \  have  hitherto  been  ineffedud9 
for  that  no  Method  hath  been  taken  to  furnifh  the 
Poor  with  Medicins  for  their  Cure  at  low  and  reafon - 
alie  Piates :  We  therefore  whofe Names  are  here  under¬ 
written,  Fellows  or  Members  of  the  faid  College ?  being  l 
willing  effedually  to  promote  fo  great  a  Charity ,  ly  the 
Counjel  and  good  liking  of  the  Prefident  and  College 
declared  in  their  Comitia,  her  el y  {to  wit ,  each  of  us 
fever  ally  and  a* part  9  and  not  the  one  for  the*  other  of 
usf  do  oblige  our f elves  to  pay  to  Dr .  Thomas  Bur* 
well,  Fellow  and  Elell  of  the  [aid  College ,  the  Sum  of 
Ten  Pounds  a-piece  of  Lawful  Money  of  England,  ly 
fach  proportions ,  and  at  fuch  times  as  to  the  majpr  part 
of  the  Subfcrihers  hereto  f hall  feem  mofl  convenient : 
Which  Money  when  received  ly  the  faid  Dr.  Thomas 
BurWell,  is  to  he  ly  him  expended  in  preparing  and 
delivering  Medicins  to  the  Poor  at  their  intrinfick 
Value 9  in  fuch  Manner ,  and  at  fuch  Times ,  and  ly 
fuch  Orders  and  Diredions 9  as  ly  the  major  part  of  the 
Sulfcrilers  hereto ;  fhall  in  Writing  be  hereafter  ap~ 

pointed 


•  ^ 


pointed  and  directed  for  that  purpofe.  In  Wttnefs 
whereof  we  have  hereunto  Jet  our  Bands  and  Seals 
this  Twenty  Second  Day  of  December,  1696. 


Tho.  Millington,  Vr&fes* 
Tho.  Burwell,  Eled  and 
Cenfor . 

Sam.  Collins,,  Ehtf. 

Ed  w.  Browne,  Elect . 

Rich.  T orlefs,  Eleti  dr  Cenfor • 
Edw.  Hnlfe,  Ek8. 

Tho .  Gill,  Cenfor . 

Will.  Dawes,  Cenfer, 

Jo.  Hutton. 

Rob.  Brady. 

Hans  Sloane. 

Rich.  Morton* 

John  Hawys. 

Ch.  Harel. 

Rich.  Robin  ion. 
joh.  Bateman. 

Walter  Mills. 

Dan.  Coxc. 

Henry  Sampfon. 

Thomas  Gibfon. 

Charles  GoodalL 
Edm.  King. 

Sam.  Garth. 

Bar  nil.  Soamei 
Denton  Nicholas," 

Jofeph  Gaylard. 


John  Woollaftom 
Steph.  Hunt. 

Oliver  Horfeman. 
Rich.  Morton,  Jun . 
David  Hamilton. 
Hen.  Morelli. 
Walter  Harris. 
William  Briggs. 

Th.  Colladon. 
Martin  Lifter. 

Jo.  Colbatch. 
Bernard  Connor. 
W.  Cockburn* 

J.  le  Feure, 
r.  Sylveftre. 

Cha.  Morton. 

Walt.  Charlton. 
Phineas  Fowke. 

Tho.  Alvery. 

Rob.  Gray. 

John  Wright. 

James  Drake. 

Sam.  Morris. 

John  Woodward, 

.  .  .  .  Norris. 
George  ColebrockJ 
Gideon  Harvey. 


The  Deiign  of  Printing  the  Subfcriber’s  Names,  is  to 
fliew,  that  the  late  Undertaking  has  the  Sanftion  of  a 
College- Aft ;  and  that  ti$  not  a  Project  carried  on  by 
Five  or  Six  Members,  as  thofe  that  oppofc  it,  wou’d 
unjuftly  infinuate.  “  ,V 

'  '  ,  To 
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To  Dr.  G-—tby  upon  the  Vifyenfary. 


O 


H  that  fome  Genius ,  whofe  Poetick  Vein 9 
Like  M— — gueV,  coud  a  juft  Piece  fuftain. 
Would  fearch  the  Grecian  and  the  Latin  Store, 
And  thence  prefent  thee  with  the  pureft  Oar . 

In  lafting  Numbers  praife  thy  whole  Dejign 9 
And  Nanly  Beauty  of  each  Nervous  Line . 

Show  how  your  pointed  Satyr7 s  Sterling  Wii$ 

Do9 s  only  Knaves ,  or  formal  Blockheads  hit. 

Who9 re  gravely  Dully  infipidly  Serene* 

And  carry  all  their  Wifdom  in  their  Mien, 

Whom  thus  expos'd,  thus  ft  rip9  d  of  their  Difguife f 
None  will  again  Admire ,  mo  ft  will  Defpife . 

Show  in  what  Nolle  Verfe  Naflau  you  fing  f 
Plow  fuch  a  Poet9s  worthy  fuch  a  King * 

When  S- - 1' s  Charming  Eloquence  you  Praife, 

How  loftily  your  Tuneful  Voice  you  raife  ! 

But  my  poor  feeble  Nufe  is  as  unfit 
To  Praife ,  as  Imitate  what  you  have  writ . 

Artifts  alone  fhould  venture  to  Commend 
What  D — is  cant  Condemn,  nor  D— en  Mend: 
What  muft,  writ  with  that  Firey  and  with  that  Eafe 3 
The  Beaux ,  the  Ladies ,  and  the  Criticks  pleafe. 

C.  Boyle. 
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To  my  Friend  the  Author,  defiring  my 
Opinion  of  his  Poem. 


\ 

S  X  me  not ,  Friend \  what  l  Approve  or  Blame 9  ^ 
Perhaps  /  know  not  why  l  Like *  or  Damn ; 

/  can  be  Pitas  d  \  and  1  dare  own  I  am . 


re  a 
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Th 


art 


te  over .  with  a  Loved s  Eye  9 
1  Fault  s9  or  1  no  Faults  can  fpy  ; 

alt  Beauty y  or  ad  Blindnefs  /. 

Cri-ticks^  and  aged  Beaux  of  Fancy  chafe. 

Who  ne'er  had  Fire  or  elfe  whofe  Fire  is  pad, 
Mufl  judge  by  Rules  what  they  want  Force  to  Tajle . 

1  wmd  a  Poet ,  like  a  Miflrefs,  try. 

Mot  by  hit  Hah\  her  [Land  her  N&fe ,  her  Eye  | 
But  by  feme  Namelefs  Poiv  r9  to  give  me  Joy . 

The  Nymph  has  G— ®oV?  C—\9s  C — —1*$  Charms , 
If  with  refi fiefs  fires  my  Soul  (he  warms 
With  Balm  upon  her  Lips,  and  Raptures  in  her  Arms. 

Such  is  thy  Genius,,  and  fuch  Art  is  thine , 

Some  fee  ret  Magic  k  works  m  evry  Line  ; 

We  judge  notj  but  we  feel  the  fow'r  Divine . 

Where  all  is  J u(l,  is  Beauteous ,  and  is  Fair, 
Biftwflions  vantfh  of  peculiar  Air . 

Lojl  in  our  Pleafkre,  we .  Enjoy  in  you 
Lucretius*  Horace,  S— —  d.  M  — gue.  . 

And  yet  5tis  thought *  Come  Criticks  in  this  Town, 

By  Rules  to  all  but  to  th^mfelves  unknown , 

Will  Damn  thy  frerfe9  and  Jufltfe  their  own . 

Why, 


Why,  let  them  Damn :  Were  it  not  wond3rous  hard 

Facetious  M  — - and  the  City-B—  ' 

So  near  ally  d  in  Learnings  Wit,  and  » Skill, 

Shots  d  not  have  leave  to  Judge,  as  well  as  Kill  ? 
Nay,  let  them  write  \  Let  them  their  Forces  join. 
And  hope  the  Motly  Piece  may  Rival  thine . 

Safely  defpife  their  Malice ,  and  their  Toil f 
Which  Vulgar  Ears  alone  will  reach ,  and  will  defile a 
Be  it  thy  Genrous  Pride  to  pleafe  the  Bejl , 

Whofe  Judgment 9  and  whofe  Friendfhip  is  a  Tejl . 
With  Learned  H— -s  thy  healing  Cares  be  join  d. 
Search  thoughtful  R — — -e  to  his  inmoft  Mind : 
Vnite ,  refiore  your  Arts ,  and  fave  Mankind . 
Whilft  all  the  la  fie  M— Is  of  the  Town 
Envy  our  Healthy  and  pine  away  their  own. 

When  eer  thou  woudft  a  Tempting  Mufe  engage, 

I  Judicious  W- — -h  can  lefl  dirett  her  Rage * 

To  S — * — *s,  and  to  D— — t  too  fulmit 9 
And  let  their  Stamp  Immortalize  thy  Wit * 
Confenting  Phcebus  hows,  if  they  Approve , 

And  Ranks  thee  with  the  foremoft  Bards  above : 
Whilft  thefe  of  Right  the  Deathlefs  L  aurel  fend \ 

Be  it  my  Humble  Bus*nefs  to  Commend 

The  faithful, honeft  Man, and  the  well-natur  d  Friend. 

Chr,  Codrington 


To  my  Friend  Dr.  G~tba  the  Author 
of  the  Difpenfary. 

v’ ; 

TO  Fraifeyour  Healing  Art  would  he  in  vainf 
The  Health  you  give ,  prevents  the  Poet’s  Pen* 
Sufficiently  confirm  d  is  your  Renown , 

And  I  but  fill  the  Chorus  of  the  Town . 

That  let  me  wave9  and  only  now  Admire , 

The  dctzling  Rays  of  your  Poetick  Fire  : 

Which  its  dijfufivt  Virtue  does  difpenfe9 
In  flowing  Verfe9  and  elevated  Senfe. 

_  %  i 

The  Town,  which  long  has  [wallow’d  foolifh  Verfe9 
Which  Poet  after  s  evry-where  rehearfe ; 

Will  mend  their  judgment  nowt  refine  their  Taflef 
And  gather  up  th9  Applaufe  they  threw  in  Wafle • 

The  Playhoufe  /han’t  Encourage  falfe9  fublime9 
Abortive  Thoughts  9  with  Decoration-Rhime.* 


The  Satyr  of  Vile  Scribblers  fhaS  appear 
On  none9  except  upon  themfelves  [evert : 

While  yours  Contemns  the  Gall  of  Vulgar  Spight  * 
And  when  you  feem  to  Smile  the  mofl ,  you  Bite . 

Tho.  Cheek, 

V  ,  v 


afcssssasaaac: 


s» 

To  my  Friend,  upon  the  Vifpenfary. 

A  5  when  the  People  of  the  Northern  Zone 
Flnd  the  Approach  of  the  Revolving  Sun , 
Pleas  d  and  Reviv'd,  They  fee  the  new-horn  Light , 
And  dread  no  more  Eternity  of  Night. 

Thus  We,  who  lately  as  of  Summers  Heat 
Have  felt  a  Dearth  of  Poetry  and  Wit  • 

Once  fear’d,  Apollo  would  return  no  more 
From  warmer  Climes,  to  an  ungrateful  Shore l 
But  l  ou,  the  Fav  rite  of  the  Tuneful  Nine , 

Have  made  the  God  in  his  full  Luftre  [bine  • 

Our  Night  have  chang  d  into  a  Glorious  Day , 

And  reach’ d  P erfellion  in  your  firfl  Effay  : 

&0  the  young  Eagle  that  his  Force  would  try. 

Faces  the  Sun ,  and  towrs  it  to  the  Sky . 

Others  proceed  to  Art  ly  flow  degrees,  \ 
Aukward  at  firfl ,  at  length  they  faintly  pleafe  ; 

And  ftill  whate’er  their  firfl  Efforts  produce, 

9Tis  an  Abortive,  or  an  Infant  Mufe  : 

Whilfl  yours,  like  Pallas,  from  the  Head  of  Jove 
Steps  out  full  grown,  with  Nohlefl  Pace  to  move. 

What 


_ 


. •-  


What  ancient  Poets  to  their  SahjeB  owe, 

Is  here  inverted,  and  this  owes  to  you  : 

Tou  found  it  Little,  hut  have  made  it  Great  5 
They  could  Defcrik ,  hut  you  alone  Create. 

Now  let  your  Mufe  rife  with  Expanded  Wings, 

To  Sing  the  Fate  of  Empires,  and  of  Kings ; 

Great  WILLIAM’s  VNlories  jhe’ll  next  rehear fer 
And  raife  a  Trophy  of  Immortal  Nerfe  : 

Thus  to  your  Art  proportion  the  Defign,  .  T? 
And  Mighty  Things  will  Mighty  Numbers  join,  > 
A  Second  Namur,  or  a  Future  Boyne. 

H.  Blount 


Canto  I. 


SPeak,  Goddefs !  fince  ’ds  Thou  chat  beft  can  ft  tell* 
How  ancient  Leagues  to  modern  Difcord  fell  , 
Whence  ’twas,  Phyficians  were  fo  frugal  grown 
Of  others  Lives.,  and  Lavifh  of  their  own  % 

How  by  a  Journey  to  ths  E lyfian  Plain 
Peace  triumphed,  and  old  Time  return’d  agaiiL 
Not  far  from  that  mod  celebrated  Place, 

Where  angry  *  Juftice  ftiews  her  awful  Face ; 

Where  little  Villains  mu  ft  fubmit  to  Fate, 

That  great  Ones  may  enjoy  the  World  in  ftate; 
There  ftands  a  f  Dome,  Majeftick  to  the  Sights 
And  fumptuous  Arches  bear  its  oyal  Height  * 

A  golden  Globe  plac’d  high  with  artful  Skill., 

Seems,  to  the  diftant  Sight,  a  gilded  Pill : 

This  Pile  was,  by  the  pious  Patron’s  Aim., 

Rais’d  for  a  life  as  Noble  as  its  Frame  : 


&  The  D'tfpenfarf. 

Nor  did  the  Learn’d  Society  decline 
The  Propagation  of  that  great  Defign  % 

In  all  her  Mazes,  Nature’s  Face  they  view’d  , 

And  as  fhe  difappear’d,  they  ftill  purfu’d. 

They  find  her  dubious  now,  and  then  as  plain  \ 
Here,  (lie’s  too  fparing ;  there,  profufely  vain. 

Now  fhe  unfolds  the  faint,  and  dawning  Strife 
Of  infant  Atoms  kindling  into  Life  : 

How  du&ile  Matter  new  Meanders  takes. 

And  (lender  Trains  of  twitting  Fibres  makes.' 

And  how  the  Vifcous  feeks  a  clofer  Tone, 

By  juft  degrees  to  harden  into  Bone  j 

While  the  more  Loofe  flow  from  the  vital  Urn, 

And  in  full  Tides  of  Purple  Streams  return  •, 

How  lambent  Flames  from  Life’s  bright  Lamp  arife 
And  dart  in  Emanations  through  the  Eyes. 

■  While  from  each  Sluice,  a  briny  Torrent  pours, 

T’  extinguifli  feav’rifh  Heats  with  ambient  Show’rs 
Whence  their  Mechanick  Pow’rs  the  Spirits  claim. 
How  great  their  Force,  how  delicate  their  Frame  * 
How  the  fame  Nerves  are  falhion’d  to  fuftain 
The  greateft  Pleafure,  and  the  greateft  Pain, 

Why  bileous  Juice  a  golden  Light  puts  on, 

SAnd  Floods  of  Chyle  in  Silver  Currents  run, 

HoW  the  dim  Speck  of  Entity  began 
T’ extend  its  recent  Form,  and  ftretch  to  Mam 
To  how  minute  an  Origin  we  owe 
Dfouhg  /fotmn,  *hsj  the  Great 
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7  '  '  ^  (  * 

Whjr  paler  Looks  impetuous  Rage  pmchml 
And  why  chill  Virgins  redden  into  Flame. 

Why  Envy  oft  transforms  with  wan  Difguife; 

And  why  gay  Mirth  fits  fmiling  in  the  Eyes* 

All  Ice  why  Lucrece*  of  Sempronia ,  fire  , 

Why  — —  rages  to  furvive  Defire. 

Whence  Milo's  Vigour  at  th*  Olympick’s  fhown! 
Whence  Tropes  to  F—ch%  or  Impudence  to  S~~~ 
Why  Attic m  polite,  Bratus  fevere  °5 
Why  Me—*~n  muddy,  M—gw  why  clean 
Hence  9tis  wre  wait  the  wond'rous  Caufe  to  find  j 
How  Body  a£ts  upon  impaffive  Mind. 

How  Fumes  of  Wine  the  thinking  part  can  firej 
Paft  Hopes  revive,  and  prefent  Joys  xnfpire  : 

'  Why  our  Complexions  oft  our  Soul  declare*’ 

And  how  the  Paffions  in  the  Features  are. 

How  Touch  and  Harmony  afife  Between 
Corporeal  Subftances,  and  Things  unfeen. 

With  mighty  Truths,  myfterious  to  deferyj 
Which  in  the  Womb  of  diftant  Caufes  lie. 

But  now  thofe  great  Enquiries  are  no  more, 

And  Faction  skulks,  where  Learning  (hone  before  i 
The  drooping  Sciences  negleded  pine. 

And  BccarSs  Beams  with  fading  Luftre  ihine* 

No  Readers  here  with  Hedlick  Looksare  found, 

Dt  Eyes  in  Rheum,  thro9  midnight-watching  drown’d s 
Hie.  lonely  Edifice  in  Sweats  complains, 
that  nothing  there  but  empty  Silence  reigns. 


2  The  D  if  pen f ary  l 

This  Place  fo  fit  for  undifturb’d  RepofeJ 
The  God  of  Sloth  for  his  Afylum  chofe. 

Upon  a  Couch  of  Down  in  thefe  Abodes 

The  carelefs  Deity  fupinely  nods. 

His  leaden  Limbs  at  gentle  Eafe  are  laid,  ^ 

With  Poppies  and  dull  Nightjhade  o’er  him  lpread  5 

No  Paffions  interrupt  his  eafie  Reign. 

No  Problems  puzzle  his  lethargick  Brain. 

But  dull  Oblivion  guards  his  peaceful  Bed, 

And  lazy  Fogs  bedew  his  gracious  Head. 

As  at  full  length  the  pamper’d  Monarch  lay5 
Batt’ning  in  Eafe,  and  llumb’ring  Life  away . 

A  fpightful  Noife  his  downy  Chains  unties, 

Haftes  forward,  and  encreafes  as  it  flies. 

Firft,  fome  to  cleave  the  ftubborn  *  Flint  engage^ 
Till  urg’d  by  Blows,  it  fparkles  into  Rage. 

Some  temper  Lute,fome  IpaciousV effels  move  5 
Thefe  Furnaces  ere£t,  and  Thole  approve. 

Here  Phyals  in  nice  DifcipHne  are  let. 

There  Gally-p°ts  are  rang’d  in  Alphabet.' 

In  this  place.  Magazines  of  Pills  you  fpy  ■ 

In  that,  like  Forrage,  Herbs  in  Bundles  lye.' 

While  lifted  Peftles,  brandifli’d  in  the  Air,  j 

Dcfcend  in  Peals,  and  Civil  Wars  declare. 

Loud  Streaks,  with  pounding  Spice,  the  Fabrick  rent 
And  Aromatick  Clouds  in  Spires  afeend. 


*  The  Building  of  the  Difpsnfary. 
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So  when  the  Cyclops ,  o’er  their  Anvils  fweat, 
And  their  fwol’n  Sinews  ecchoing  Blows  repeat  j 
From  the  Volcano’s  grofs  Eruptions  rife. 

And  curling  Sheets  of  Smoke  obfcure  the  Skies.1 

The  flu  mb’ ring  God,  amaz’d  at  this  new  Din, 
Thrice  ftrove  to  rife,  and  thrice  funk  down  agen. 
Then,  half  ere£t,  he  rubb’d  his  op’ning  Eyes, 
And  fauker’d  thus  betwixt  halfWords  and  Sighs, 
How  Impotent  a  Deity  am  I ! 

With  Godhead  born,  but  curs’d,  that  cannot  die ! 
Thro5  my  Indulgence,  Mortals  hourly  fhare 
A  grateful  Negligence,  ahd  Eafe  from  Care. 
Lull’d  in  my  Arms,  how  long  have  I  with-  held 
The  Northern  Monarchs  from  the  dully  Field. 

How  have  I  kept  the  Britijh  Fleet  at  eafe. 

From  tempting  the  rough  Dangers  of  the  Seas. 
Hibernia  owns  the  mildnefs  of  my  Reign, 

And  my  Divinity’s  ador’d  in  Spam , 

I  Swains  to  Sylvan  Solitudes  convey. 

Where  flretch’d  on  Mofly  Beds,  they  wafie  away, 
In  gentle  inactivity,  the  day. 

What  marks  of  wond’rous  Clemency  I’ve  ftiown, 
SomeRevkend  Worthies  of  the  Gown  can  own. 
Triumphant  Plenty,  with  a  ehearful  Gtace, 

3asks  in  their  Eyes,  and  fparkies  in  their  Face, 
rlow  fleek  their  Looks,  how  goodly  is  their  Mien, 
When  big  they  ftrut  behind  a  double  Chin, 
lach  Faculty  in  Blandilhments  they  lull. 


Afpiring  to  be  venerably  dull 
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No  learn'd  Debates  molcft  their  downy  Trance, 

Or  difcompofe  their  pompous  Ignorance  t 
But  undifturb’d,  they  loiter  Life  away. 

So  wither,  Green,  and  bloffom  in  Decay. 

Deep  funk  in  Down,  they,  by  my  gentle  Care,  | 
Avoid  th’  Inclemencies  of  Morning  Air,  ^  r 

And  leave  to  tatter’d  Crape  the  Drudgery  of  Pray  r,  4 
Mankind  my  fond  propitious  Pow’r  has  try’d. 

Too  oft  to  own,  too  much  to  be  deny’d. 

And,  in  return,  1  ask  but  fome  Recefs, 

T’ enjoy  th’ entrancing  Extafies  of  Peace.’ 

But  that,  the  Great  Uaffatfs  Heroick  Arms 
Has  long  prevented  with  his  loud  Alarms.  ^ 

Still  my  Indulgence  with  contempt  he  flies. 

His  Couch  a  Trench,  his  Canopy  the  Skies. 

No  threacning  Seafons  his  Refolves  controul3 
’Th'c^quator  has  no  Heat,  no  Ice  the  Tote. 

With  Arms  refiftlefs  o’er  the  Globe  he  flies j 
And  leaves  to  Jow  the  Empire  o’  the  Skies. 

'  But  as  the  fiothful  God  to  yawn  begun, 

He  feook  ofF  the  dull  Mill,  and  thus  went  on. 

Sometimes  among  the  Clifts  I  creeps 

Where  folitary  Bats,  and  Swallows  fleep. 

Qr  if  fome  Cloyfter’s  Refuge  I  implore,  ^ 

Where  holy  Drones  o’er  dying  Tapers  inore^  f 
Still  NaJJaus  Arms  a  foft  Repofe  deny, 

'“'Keep  me  awake,  and  follow  where  1  fly. 

1  Since  on  the  World  his  Bleffings  he  beftoWS, 

And  with  a  Nod  has  fettid  a.  Repofe. 


C  A  N  T  O  1 

1  fought  the  Covert  of  fome  peaceful  Cell, 

Where  filent  Shades  in  harmlefs  Raptures  dwell  5 
That  Reft  might  paft  Tranquility  reftore, 

And  Mortal  never  interrupt  me  more. 

3Twas  here,  alas !  I  thought  I  might  Repofe, 

Thefe  Walls  were  that  Afylum  1  had  chofe. 

Nought  underneath  this  Roof,  but  Damps  are  found* 
Nought  heard,  but  drowzy  Beetles  buzzing  round. 
Spread  Cobwebs  hide  the  Walls,  and  Drift  the  Floors* 
And  midnight  Silence  guards  the  noifelefs  Doors, 
put  now  I  find  fome  enterprizing  Brain 
invents  new  Fancies  to  renew  my  Pain* 

And  labours  to  diffolve  my  eafie  Reign. 

With  that,  the  God  his  darling  Vhantom  calls* 

And  from  his  fault’ring  Lips  this  Meffage  falls. 

Since  Mortals  will  difpute  my  Pow’r,  I’ll  try 
Who  has  the  greateft  Empire,  they  or  I. 
find  Envy  out,  fome  Prince’s  Court  attend, 

Moft  likely  there  you’l  meet  the  famifli’d  Fieni, 

Dr  in  Cabals,  or  Camps,  or  at  the  B 
Dr  where  ill  Poets  Pennylefs  confer,. 

Dr  in  the  Senate- houfe  at  Wefiminfhv, 

Fell  the  bleak  Fury  what  new  Proje&s 
Among  the  Homicides  of  Warwick-Lane. 

And  what  th’  Event*  unlefs  fire  ftrait  enclinea 
Fa  blaft  their  Hopes,  and  baffle  their  Defigns* 

More  he  had  fpoke,  but  bidden  Vapours,  rife* 

|n|d  yfith  their  filj^en  Cords,  tie  down  bis 
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Canto  II. 

SGon  as  with  gentle  Sighs  the  Bv’ning  Breeze 
Begun  to  whlfper  thro5  the  murmuring  Trees  ^ 
fAnd  Night  to  wrap  In  Shades  the  Mountains  Heads, 
While  Winds  lay  hufh’d  in  Subterranean  Beds  * 
Officious  Thantom  did  with  fpeed  prepare  . 

To  Aide  on  tender  Pinions  through  the  Air. 

Oft  he  attempts  the  Summit  of  a  Rock, 

And  oft  the  Hollow  of  feme  blafted  Oak  *, 

At  length  approaching  where  bleak  Envy  lay, 

The  biffing  of  her  Snakes  proclaim'd  the  way* 
Beneath  the  gloomy  Covert  of  an  Yew, 

That  taints  the  Grafs  with  fickly  Sweats  of  Dew ; 

No  verdant  Beauty  entertains  the  Sight, 

But  baneful  Hemlock,  and  cold  Aconite 
There  crawl’d  the  meagre  Monfter  on  the  Ground,1  ( 
And  breath’d  a  livid  Pcftilcnce  around :  1 

A  bald  and  bloated  Toad-ftool  raiVd  her  Head , 

The  Plumes  of  boding  Ravens  were  her  Bed. 

Down  her  wan  Cheeks  fulphureous  Torrents  flow, 
And  her  red  haggard  Eyes  with  Fury  glow. 

Lib 


C  A  N  T  o  IL 9  * 

' 

Like  IdZtna  with  Metallick  Steams  opprefs’d. 

She  breaths  a  blue  Eruption  from  her  Breaft  : 

Then  rends  with  canker’d  Teeth  the  pregnant  Scrolls, 

Where  Fame  the  Atts  of  Demi-Gods  enrolls. 

And  as  the  rent  Records  in  pieces  fell. 

Each  Scrap  did  fome  immortal  Aftion  tell. 

This  fliow’d,  how  fix’d  as  Fate  Torquatm  flood. 

That,  the  fam’d  Paffage  of  the  Grankk  Flood.  ; 

The  Julian  Eagles,  here  their  W ings  difplay }  ! 

And  there,  like  feting  Stars,  the  Dccii  lay.  :  | 

This  does  Camillas  as  a  God  extol. 

That  points  at  Manlius  in  the  Capitol.  |  || 

How  Cockles  did  the  7jbtr' s  Surges  brave, 

How  Curtius  plung’d  into  the  gaping  Grave.  ^  §4 

Great  Cyrus,  here,  the  Medes  and  Verfians  join,  =  4 

And,  there,  the  wond’rous  Battel  of  the  Bop. 

As  th’airy  Meffenger  the  Fury  fp/d.  .  I 

A  while  his  curdling  Blood  forgot  to  glide. 

Confufion  on  his  fainting  Vitals  hung. 

And  falt’ring  Accents  flutter’d  on  his  T ongue. 

At  length,  affirming  Courage,  he  effay  d 
T’ inform  the  Fiend,  then  Ihrunk  into  a  Shad  . 

The  Hag  lay  long  revolving  what  migit  e 
The  bleft  Event  of  fuch  an  Embaffy.  •  g 

She  blazons  in  dread  Smiles  her  hideous  Form,  | 

So  Lighting  gilds  the  unrelenting  Storm.  | 

Then  flic  :  Alas !  how  long  in  vain  have  i  | 

Aim’d  at  thofe  noble  Ills  the  Fates  deny :  ,  .  f 

‘  ’  \  Within  1 


Difafters  to  diftrad  my  reftlefs  Mind » 

Good  Te - -»’s  Celeftial  Piety 

At  laft  has  rais’d  him  to  the  Sacred  See.  ; 
So-—n  does  fick’ning  Equity  reftore. 

And  hclplefs  Orphans  are  opprefs’d  no  morel 
Tern-^ke  to  Britain  endiefs  Bleffing?  brings  5 

He  fpoke  5  and  Peace  clap’d  her  Triumphant  Wings 
Great  0— — nd  fhines  illuftrioufly  bright 
With  Blazes  of  Hereditary  Light. 

When  De  re  appears,  all  Eyes  confefs 
An  eafie  Grandeur  graces  his  Addrefs. 

And  M — —  Id  is  a&ive  to  defend 

His  Country,  with  the  Zeal  he  loves  his  Friend' 

Like  Leda's  radiant  Sons,  divinely  clear, 

T~T-w*iand  7 — ty  declc’d  ia  Ra^  aPPC« 

To  Gild,  by  turns,  the  Galliot.  Hemifphear. 

Worth  in  Dili  refs  is  rais’d  by  M _ gue, 

Auguftm  h’ftens  if  Maecenas  fue. 

Vl8‘,ance  no  flumber  takes,’ 

Whilft  Faftion  peeps  abroad,  and  Anarchy  awakes, 
Smce  by  no  Arts  I  therefore  can  defeat 
The  happy  Enterprises  of  the  Great, 

I’ll  calmly  hoop  to  more  inferiour  things  •’ 

And  try  if  my  lov’d  Snakes  have  Teeth  or  % 

She  fa  id  ;  and  ilrafght  fhrill  Colon's  Perfon 
n  Morals  loole,  out  moll  precife  in  Look.. 

Black- F r jar’s  Annals  lately  pleas’d  to  cal! 
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'And,  when  fo  dignifi’d,  he’d  not  forbear  | 

That  Operation  which  the  Learn’d  declare  ^  C 
Gives  Cholicks  eafe,  and  makes  the  Ladies  fair. 

In  ftarch’d  Urbanity  his  Talent  lies, 

And  Form  the  want  of  Intelle&s  fupplies. 

Hourly  his  Learn’d  Impertinence  affords 
A  barren  Superfluity  of  Words. 

In  hafte  he  flrides  along  to  recompence 
The  want  of  Bus’nefs  with  its  vain  Pretence*  / 

The  Fury  thus  affuming  Colon's  Grace , 

So  flung  her  Arms,  fo  flniffl’d  in  her  Pace.' 

Onward  (he  haftens  to  the  fam’d  Abodes, 

Where  Horofcope  invokes  th’  infernal  Gods  •, 

And  reach’d  the  Manfion  where  the  Vulgar  run 
T’  increafe  their  Ills,  and  throng  to  be  undone, 

This  Wight  all  Mercenary  Projeds  tries. 

And  knows,  that  to  be  Rich  is  to  be  Wife. 

By  ufeful  Obfervations  he  can  tell 

The  Sacred  Charms,  that  in  true  Sterling  dwell. 

How  Gold  makes  a  TmtrkiM  of  a  Slave , 

A  Dwarf  an  >  a  Tberjites  brave. 

It  cancels  all  Defers,  and  in  their  Place 
Finds  Senfe  in  %• — Charms  in  Lady  G— -ss 
It  guides  the  Fancy,  and  directs  the  Mind  j 
Bankrupt  ever  found  a  Fair  One  kind. 

So  truly  Horofcope  its  Virtue  knows, 

To  this  bright  Idol  ’tis,  alone,  he  bows  •  ^  1 

And  fancies,  that  a  Thoufand  Pound  fiipplieSi 
The  want  of  Twenty  thoufand  Qualities 
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tZ 


■  '.'WJISJll 


Long  has  he  been  of  that  amphibious  Fry; 
Bold  to  Frefcribe,  and  bufie  to  Apply. 

His  Shop  the  gazing  V ulgar’s  Eyes  employs 
kWich  foreign  1  rinkers,  and  domeftick  Toys. 

Here,  Mummies  lay  moft  reverendly  ftale, 

And  there,  the  Tort  oh  hung  her  Coat  o’  Mail  i 
Not  far  from  feme  huge  Shark's  devouring  Head, 
The  flying  Fife  their  finny  Pinions  fpread.  V 
loft  in  Rows  large  Poppy  Heads  were  ftrung. 

And  near,  a  fcaly  Alligator  hung. 

In  this  place.  Drugs  in  mufty  Heaps  decay’d. 

In  that,  dry  d  Bladders,  and  drawn  Teeth  were  laidi 
^  An  inner  Room  receives  the  numerous  Shoals 
Of  inch  as  pay  to  be  reputed  Fools. 

Globes  (land  by  Globes,  Volumns  on  Volumns  lie,' 
And  Planetary  Schemes  amide  the  Eye. 

The  Sage,  in  Velvet  Chair,  here  lolls  at  Eafe* 

To  promife  future  Health  for  prefent  Fees. 

Then,  as  from  Tripod folemn  Shams  reveals. 

And  what  the  Stars  know  nothing  of,  foretcis* 

One  asks,  how  foon  Tantbea  may  be  won. 

And  longs  to  feel  the  Marriage  Fetters  on. 

Others,  convince  by  melancholy  Proof, 

Enquire  when  courteous  Fates  will  ftrike  ’em  off. 


Some,  by  what  means  they  may  redrefs  the  Wrong* 
When  Fathers  the  Poffefiion  keep  too  long. 

And  feme  wou’d  know  the  iffiie  of  their  Caufe,1 ' 

And,  whether  Gold  can  folder  up  its  Flaws, 

Poor 
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Poor  pregnant  Lai's  his  Advice  would  have. 

To  lofe  by  Art  what  fruitful  Nature  gave : 

And  Portia  old  in  Expe&ation  grown. 

Laments  her  barren  Curfe,  and  begs  a  Son, 

Whilft  Iris  his  Cofmetick  Wajh,  wou’d  try. 

To  make  her  Bloom  revive,  and  Lovers  dyei 
Some  ask  for  Charms,  and  others  Philtres  choofe 
To  gain  Cerinna,  and  their  Quartans  loofe. 

Young  Hyla*s  botch’d  with  Stains  too  foul  to  name 
In  Cradle  here  renews  his  Youthful  Frame : 

Cloy’d  with  Defire,  and  forfeited  with  Charms, 

A  Hot-houfe  he  prefers  to  Julia’s  Arms. 

And  old  Lficullus  wou’d  th’ Arcanum  prove. 

Of  kindling  in  cold  Veins  the  Sparks  of  Lovei 
Bleak  Envy  thefe  dull  Frauds  with  Pleafure  fees. 
And  wonders  at  the  fcnfelefs  Myftcries. 

In  Cohn’s  Voice  fhe  thus  calls  out  aloud 
On  Horofiope  environ’d  by  the  Crowd. 

Forbear,  forbear,  thy  vain  Amufements  ceafe,” 
Thy  Woodcocks  from  their  Gins  awhile  releafe; 

And  to  that  dire.  Misfortune  liften  well. 

Which  thou  Ihou’dft  fear  to  know,  or  1  to  telL 
’Tis  true.  Thou  ever  waft  efteem’d  by  me 
The  Great  Alcides  of  our  Company. 

When  we  with  Noble  Scorn  refolv’d  to  cafe 
Our  felves  of  all  Parochial  Offices ; 

And  to  our  W ealthicr  Patients  left  the  Ga :  >  .> 

And  draggl’d  Dignity  of  Scavenger ; 


1 4  fte  D/fpenfaty. 

«  '  ,  <  l  '  •  •  •_  t  *  (  1  ' 

Such  Zeal  in  that  Affair  thou  didft  expfe% 

Nought  cou’d  be  equal,  but  the  great  Succefk 
Now  call  to  mind  thy  Gen’rous  Prowefs  paft. 

Be  what  thou  fhou’dft,  by  thinking  what  thou  wafti 
The  Faculty  of  Wanvkk-Lane  Defign, 

If  not  to  Storm,  at  lead  to  Undermine : 

.Their  Gates  each  day  Teri  thoufand  Night-caps  crowd 
And  Mortars  utter  their  Attempts  aloud. 

If  they  fhotfd  once  unmask  our  My  defy. 

Each  Nurfe,  e’re  ldng,  woifd  be  as  Learned  as  We  % 
Out  Art  expos’d  to  ev’ry  Vulgar  Eye  $ 

And  none,  in  Complaifance  to  us,  would  dye® 

What  if  We  claim  their  Right  t’Affaffinate^ 

Mod  they  needs  turn  Apothecaries  draight  l 
Prevent  it,  Gods  I  all  Stratagems  we  try* 

To  crowd  with  new  Inhabitants  your  Sky.1 
Tis  we  who  wait  the  Dedimes  Command, 

’To  purge  the  troubl'd  Air,  and  Weed  the  Land 
And  dare  the  College  of  Thyficians  aim 
To  equal  our  Fraternity  in  Fame  ? 

Crabs  Eyes  as  well  with  Fearl  for  Ufe  may  try. 

Or  Highgaie-Uill  with  lofty  Findus  vie : 

So  Glow-worms  may  compare  with  Titan's  Beam% 

Or  Hare-Court  Pump  with  Aganippe  s  Streams. 

Our  Manufacture  now  they  meanly  fell. 

And  fpightfully  th'intrinfick  Value  tell  t 
Nay  more  ;  Inhumanly  They’ll  force  us  foorf, 

T  exert  pqg  (Charity,  and  be  undone. 
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Whilft  We,  at  our  Expence,  mtift  peffevere.J 
And,  for  another  World,  be  ruin’d  here* 

Ac  this,  fam’d  Horofcope  turn’d  pale,  and  ftraight 
In  Silence  tumbl’d  from  his  Chair  of  State* 

The  Crowd  in  great  Con fu lion  fought  the  Door, 

And  left  the  Magus  fainting  on  the  Floor* 

Whilft  in  his  Breaft  the  Fury  breath’d  a  Stormy 
Then  fought  her  Cell*  and  re-afiimfd  her  Form# 

Thus  from  the  Sore  altho9  the  Infect  flies,, 

It  leaves  a  Brood  of  Maggots  in  Difguife* 

Officious  Squirt  in  hafte  forfook  the  Shop* 

To  fuccour  the  expiring  Horofcope. 

Oft  he  effay’d  the  Magus  to  reftore5 
By  Salt  of  Succinum" s  prevailing  Pow?r§ 

Ye  ftill  fupine  the  folid  Lumber  lay 
An  Image  of  fcarce  animated  Clayj 
Till  Fates,  indulgent  when  Difafters  call. 

By  Squirt's  nice  Hand  apply’d  a  Urinal  § 

The  Wight  no  fooner  did  the  Steam  receive^ 

But  roused 3  and  blefs’d  the  Stale  Reftorative. 

The  Springs  of  Life  their  former  Vigour  feela 
Such  <2eal  he  had  for  that  vile  Ucenfib 
So  when  the  Great  Velides,  Thetis  found. 

He  knew  the  Fiffiy  Smelly  and  ttiAmxc  Goddefi  own’d* 
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Canto  III- 

LL  Night  the  Sage  in  Penfive  Tumults  la y. 


Complaining  of  the  flow  approach  of  Day 
Oft  turn’d  him  round,  and  drove  to  think  no  more* 
Of  what  firnli  Colon  fpoke  the  Day  before. 

Cowjlips  and  Poppies  o'er  his  Eyes  lie  fpread, 

And  S-—-ndy$  Works  he  laid  beneath  his  Head® 

But  all  thole  Oplats  ftill  in  vain  he  tries.. 

Sleep’s  gentle  Image  his  Embraces  flies. 
Tumultuous  Cares  lay  raiding  in  his  Bread, 

And  thus  his  anxious  Thoughts  the  Sage  exprefs’d. 

Oft  has  this  Planet  roul’d  around  the  Sun, 

Since  to  confult  the  Skies,  I  firfl  begun  :  ; 

Such  my  Applaufe,  fo  mighty  my  Succefs, 

1  once  thought  my  Predictions  more  than  Guefs. 

But,  doubtful  as  I  am,  I’ll  entertain 
This  Faith,  there  can  be  no  Miftake  in  Gain. 

Eor  the  dull  World  mod  Honour  pay  to  thole 
Who  on  their  Underdanding  mod  impofe. 

Firft  Man  creates,  and  then  he  fears  the  Elf, 

Thus  others  cheat  him  not,  but  he  himfelf : 

He  loaths  the  Subdance,  and  he  loves  the  Show, 
You’ll  hardly  e’  re  convince  a  Fool,  He’s  fo : 
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He  hates  Realities,  and  hugs  the  Cheat, 

And  ftill  the  only  Pleafure’s  the  Deceit.  v 
So  Meteors  flatter  with  a  dazling  Dye, 

Which  no  Exiftence  has,  but  in  the  Eye* 

At  diftance  Profpeds  pleafe  us,  but  when  near^ 
We  find  but  defart  Rocks,  and  fleeting  Air. 

From  Stratagem,  to  Stratagem  we  run. 

And  he  knows  moft,  who  lateft  is  undone. 

Mankind  one  day  ferene  and  free  appear *, 

The  next,  they’re  cloudy,  fallen,  and  fevere: 

New  Pafiions,  new  Opinions  ftill  excite. 

And  what  they  like  at  Noon,  defpife  at  Night : 
They  gain  with  Labour,  what  they  quit  with  Eafe, 
And  Health,  for  want  of  Change,  becomes  Difeafe. 
Religion’s  bright  Authority  they  dare. 

And  yet  are  Slaves  to  Superftitious  Fear. 

They  Councel  others,  but  themfelves  deceive. 

And  tho’  they’re  Cozen’d  ftill,  they  ftill  believe* 
Shall  I  then*  who  with  penetrating  Sight 
Infped  the  Springs  that  guide  each  Appetite : 

Who  with  unfathom’d  Searches  hourly  pierce 
The  dark  Receflesof  the  Univerfe, 

Be  Paflive,  whilft  the  Faculty  pretend 
Our  Charter  with  unhallow’d  Hands  to  rend  ? 

If  all  the  Fiends  that  in  low  Darknefs  reign. 

Be  not  the  Fidions  of  a  fickly  Brain 
That  Projed,  the  *  Difpenfary  they  call, 

Before  the  Moon  can  blunt  her  Horns,  fhali  fall. 

*  Medicines  made  up  therefor  the  Ufi  of  the  Poor , 
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With  that*  a  Glance  from  mild  Auroras  Eyes, 
Shoots  thro’  the  Cryftal  Kingdoms  of  the  Skies  , 

The  Savage  Kind  in  Foreftsccafe  to  ream. 

And  Sots  overcharg’d  with  naufeous  Loads  reel  home* 
Light’s  chearful  Smiles  o’er  th’ Azure  Wafte  are  fpread. 
And  Mifs  from  Intis  o’  Court  bolts  out  unpaid. 

The  Sage  tranfported  at  th’approaching  Hour, 
Impericufly  thrice  thunder’d  on  the  Floor  •, 

Officious  Squirt  that  moment  had  accefs, 

HisTruft  was  great,  his  Vigilance  no  left.' 

To  him  thus  Horofcops * 

My  kind  Companion  in  this  dire  Affair, 

Which  is  more  Light,  fince  you  affume  a  Share  % 

Fly  with  what  haft  you  us’d  to  do  of  old. 

Why  Clyfter  was  in  danger  to  be  cold  :  9 

With  Expedition  on  the  Beadle  call 
To  fummon  all  the  Company  to  ih?  Hall. 

Away  the  trufty  Coadjutor  hies, 

Swift  as  from  Phyal  Steam  of  Harts-horn  flies. 

The  Magas  in  the  int  rim  mumbles  o’er  -j 

Vile  Terms  of  Art  to  feme  Infernal  Pow’r,  C 
And  draws  Myfterious  Circles  on  the  Floor.  ) 

But  from  the  gloomy  Vault  no  glaring  Spright, 
Afcends  to  blaft  the  tender  Bloom  of  Light. 

No  my  flick  Sounds  from  Hell's  detefted  Womb, 

In  dusky  Exhalations  upwards  come. 

And  now  to  raife  an  Altar  he  decrees. 

To  that  devouring  Harpy  call’d  Difeafe. 
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Then  Flowers  In  Caniflers  he  hades  to  brings 
1  he  wither’d  Product  of  a  blighted  Spring  , 

With  cold  Solamm  from  the  Vontick  Shore, 

1  he  Ikoots  of  Mandrake  and  Black  ESebore * 

And  on  the  Stru&ure  next  he  heaps  a  Load 
Of  SaJJafras  in  Chips,  and  Maftick  Wood. 

Then  from  the  Compeer  he  takes  down  the  PileJ 
And  with  Prefcriptlons  lights  the  foie  inn  Pile. 

Feebly  the  Flames  on  clumfie  Wings  afpire. 

And  fmoth’ring  Fogs  of  Smoke  benight  the  Fire* 

W ith  Sorrow  he  beheld  the  fad  Portent, 

Then  to  the  Hag  thefe  Ori&ons  he  fent. 

Difeafe  !  thou  ever  moil  propitious  Pow?r5 
Whofe  fofc  Indulgence  we  perceive  each  Hour  * 

Thou  that  wou’dft  lay  whole  States  and  Regions  wade. 

Sooner  than  we,  thy  Cormorants ,  fliou’d  fail  5 
If,  in  return,  all  Diligence  we  pay 
T’  extend  your  Empire,  and  confirm  your  S\iT ay. 

Far  as  the  Weekly  Bills  can  reach  around. 

From  Rent-fireet  end  to  fam'd  Sc.  Giles's-Vomd^ 

Behold  this  poor  Libation  with  a  Smile, 

And  let  aufpicious  Light  break  through  the  File* 

He  fpoke  ^  and  on  the  Pyramid  he  laid 
Bay- Leaves  and  Viper’s  Hearts,  and  thus  he  faid  $ 

As  Thefe  confume  in  this  myflerious  Fire, 

So  let  the  curs’d  Difyenfary  expire ; 

And  as  Thofe  crackle  in  the  Flames,  apd  die, 

i"  i  •  ' 

^So  let  its  Veffds  burft,  and  Glaffes  flic, 

9  a  Bii| 
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But  a  finifter  Cricket  ftraight  was  heard,- 
The  Altar  fell,  the  Off’ring  difappear’d; 

As  the  fam’d  Wight  the  Omen  did  regret. 

Squirt  brought  the  News  the  Company  was  met. 

Nigh  where  Fleeth-Ditch  defends  in  fable  Streams, 
To  Wafh  his  footy  Naiads  in  the  Thames  ; 

There  (lands  a  *  Stru&ure  on  a  riling  Hill, 

Where  Tyro's  take  their  Freedom  out  to  kill. 

Some  Piilures  in  thefe  dreadful  Shambles  tell. 

How,  by  the  Delian  God,  the  Fit  bon  fell , 

And  how  Medea  did  the  Fhilter  brew; 

That  con’d  in  zAsforis  Veins  young  Force  renew 
How  fanguine  Swains  their  Amorous  Hours  repent. 
When  Pleafure’s  paft,  and  Pains  are  permanent  j 
And  how  frail  Nymphs,  oft  by  Abortion,  aim 
To  lofe  a  Subftance,  to  preferve  a  Name. 

Soon  as  each  Member  in  his  Rank  was  plac’d, 

Th’  Affembly  Diafenna  thus  addrefs’d : 

'N 

My  kind  Confed’rates,  if  my  poor  Intent; 

As  ’tis  fincere,  had  been  but  prevalent, 

W e  had  here  met  on  fame  ferene  Defign, 

And  on  no  other  Bus’nefs  but  to  Dine ; 

The  Faculty  had  (till  maintain’d  their  Sway, 

And  Intered  had  taught  us  to  obey  •,  j 

Then  we’d  this  only  Emulation  known, 

Who  bed  cou’d  fill  his  Purfe,  and  thin  the  Town. 

But  now  from  gath’ring  Clouds  Deftrudion  pours,’ 
Which  threatens  with  mad  rage  our  Halcyon  Hours  t 

*  apothecaries  Halt. 

Mid. 
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Mitts  from  black  Jeak  es  the  Tempeft  form, 
While  late  Divifions  re-inforce  the  Storm. 

Know,  when  thefe  Feuds,  like  thofe  at  Law,  are  paS, 
The  Winners  will  be  Lofers  at  the  laft. 

Like  Heroes  in  Sea-Fights  we  feek  Renown, 

To  Fire  fome  hoftile  Ship,  we  burn  our  own. 

Who  e’er  throws  Dufl:  againft  the  Wind,  defcries 
He  throws  it,  in  effect,  but  in  his  Eyes. 

That  Juggler  which  another’s  Slight  will  fhow. 

But  teaches  how  the  World  his  own  may  know. 

Thrice  happy  were  thofe  golden  Days  of  old. 
When  dear  as  Burgundy^  Ttifam  were  fold  •, 

When  Patients  chofe  to  die  with  better  will. 

Than  live  to  pay  th5  Apothecary's  Bilk 
And  cheaper  than  for  our  Affiftance  call. 

Might  go  to  Aix  or  Bourbon  Spring  and  Falk 

.Then  Priefthood  thriv’d,  and  Piety  decay’d  5 
And  Senates  gave  their  Votes  as  They  were  paid. 
Right  was  adjudg’d  as  Favour  did  prevail. 

And  Burgefles  were  made  by  nappy  Ale. 

But  now  no  influencing  Art  remains, 

Por  S- — -rs  has  the  Seal,  and  Naffau  reigns. 

And  we,  in  fpight  of  our  Refolves,  muft  bow. 

And  fuffer  by  a  Reformation  too. 

For  now  late  Jars  our  Pradtkes  detect, 

And  Mines,  when  once  difcover’d,  lofe  th’Effefh 
Diffentions,  like  fmall  Streams,  are  firft  begun. 
Scarce  feen  they  rife,  but  gather  as  they  run ; 
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So  Lines  that  from  their  ParCT  decline. 

More  they  advance,  the  more  they  ftill  dif-jolcu 
?Tis  therefore  my  Advice,  in  hafte  we  fend, 

And  beg  the  Faculty  to  be  our  Friend. 

As  he  revolving  flood  to  fpeak  the  refl. 

Rough  Colocyntbis  thus  his  Rage  expreft  : 

Thou  Scandal  of  the  mighty  Vteans  Art, 

At  thy  approach 3  the  Springs  of  Nature  fiart, 
The  Nerves  unbrace:  Nay,  at  the  fight  of  thee, 
-A  Scratch  turns  Cancer-,  thTtch  a  Leprofie. 
Coifdft  thou  propofe  that  we  the  Friends  o’ Fates, 
Who  fill  Church-yards  5  and  who  unpeople  States  .3 
Who  baffle  Nature,  and  difpofe  of  Lives, 

Whllft  Ruffe  l  ^  as  we  pleafe3  or  ftar/es,  or  thrives^ 
Shou’d  e'er  fiibmit  to  their  imperious  Will, 

Who  out  (S  Confultatidn  fear ce  can  kill  ? 

'  The  towTing  Alps  fiiall  fooner  fink  to  V ales. 

And  Leaches^  in  our  Glaffes,  fwell  to  Whales  *3 
Or  Norwich  trade  in  Implements  of  Steel, 

And  Br&mingham  in  Stuffs  and  Druggets  deal  : 
The  Sick  to  th”  Hundreds  fooner  fhall  repair. 
And  change  the  Gravd-?its  for  FJJsx  Air. 

No,  no,  the  Faculty  fhall  foon  confefs 
Our  Force  encr  cafes,  as  our  Funds  grow  lefs  $ 
And  what  requir'd  fuch  Induftry  to  raife. 

We’ll  (carter  into  nothing  as  we  pleafe. 

Thus  they'll  acknowledge,  to  Annihilate 
Shews  no  lefs  wotid’rous  Pow’r  than  to  Create.'' 


Well  raife  our  numhx  ^Cohorts,  and  oppofe 
l  The  feeble  Forces  of  our  Pigmy  Foes  * 
f  Whole  Troops  of  Quacks  fhall  join  us  on  the  Place, 

1  From  Great  Kirleus  down  to  DoBor  Cafe. 

'  Tho’  fuch  vile  Rubbifh  fink,  yet  we  fhall  rife  •„ 
Directors  ftill  fecurc  the  greateft  Prize. 

Such  poor  Supports  ferve  only  like  a  Stay  *, 

The  Tree  once  fix’d,  its  Reft  is  tom  away. 

So  Patriots  in  time  of  Peace  and  Eafe, 

Forget  the  Fury  of  the  late  Difeafe  : 

Imaginary  Dangers  they  create. 

And  loath  th’  Elixir  which  preferv’d  the  State. 

Arm  therefore.,  gallant  Friends,  ’tis  Honours  Call* 
Or  let  us  boldly  Fight,  or  bravely  Fall. 

To  this  the  SeJJion  feem’d  to  give  content. 

Much  lik’d  the  War,  but  dreaded  much  th’  Event* 

At  length,  the  growing  BifPrence  to  compofe. 

Two  Brothers,  nam’d  Afearides ,  arofe. 

Both  had  the  Volubility  of  Tongue, 

In  Meaning  faint,  but  in  Opinion  ftrong. 

To  fpeak  they  both  affum’d  a  like  Pretence, 

But  th’  Elder  gain’d  his  juft  Pre-eminence 

Then  he  :  ’Tis  true,  when  Privilege  and  Right 
Are  once  invaded.  Honour  bids  us  Fight. 

But  e’er  we  once  engage  in  Honour’s  Caufe, 

Firft  know  what  Honour  is,  and  whence  it  was. 

’Tis  Pride’s  Original,  but  Nature’s  Grave  * 

The  Heroe’s  Tyrant,  and  the  Coward’s  Slave. 

C  4  Betti 
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Born  in  the  noifie  Camp,  it  'lives  on  Air  £ 

And  both  exifts  by  Flope,  and  by  Defpair. 
Angry  when  e’er  a  Moment’s  Eafe  we  gain* 
And  reconcil'd  at  our  Returns  of  Pain. 

It  lives?  when  in  Death’s  Arms  the  Heroe  lies^ 
But  when  his  Safety  he  confults,  it  dies. 

Then  let  us,  to  the  Field  before  we  move. 
Know,  if  the  Gods  our  Enterprize  approve. 
Suppofe  th5  unthinking  Faculty  unvail , 

What  we,  thro’  wifer  Condud,  wou’d  conceal 
Is’t  Reafon  we  (hou  d  quarrel  with  the  Glafs, 
That  fliews  the  monftrous  Features  of  our  Face 
Qr  grant  fome  grave  Pretenders  have  of  late 
Thought  fit  an  Innovation  to  create  -> 

Soon  they’ll  repent,  what  ralhly  they  begun, 
Tho*  Frojeds  pleafe,  Pro)edors  are  undone. 
All  Novelties  muff  this  Succefs  exped. 

When  good.,  our  Envy  $  and  when  bad,  Negled 
If  things  of  life  were  valu’d,  there  had  been 
Some  Work-home  where  the  Monument  is  feem 
Or  if  the  Voice  of  Reafon  cou’d  be  heard, 

E’re  this.  Triumphal  Arches  had  appear’d. 

Then  fince  no  Veneration  is  allow’d. 

Or  to  the  real,  or  th’  appearing  Good  *, 

The  Project  that  we  vainly  apprehend, 

Muft,  as  it  blindly  rofe,  as  vilely  end. 

Some  Members  of  the  Faculty  there  are, 

\VJio  Int’refi  prudently  to  Oaths  prefer. 


C  A  N  T  O  lit. 

1  Out  Friendfhip  with  a  fertile  Air  they  court, 

4ad  their  Clandeftine  Arts  are  our  Support. 

’  Them  we’ll  confult  about  this  Entetprife,  , 

And  boldly  Execute  what  they  Advife. 

But  from  below  (  while  fuch  Refolves  they  took) 

I  Some  Aurum  Fulminans  the  *  Fabrick  fhook. 

|  The  Champions,  daunted  at  the  Crack,  retreat, 

S  Regard  their  Safety,  and  their  Rage  forget. 

j  So  when  at  Bathos  all  the  Gyants  drove 

T’  invade  the  Skies,  and  wage  a  War  with  Jove ; 

Soon  as  the  Afs  of  old  Silenm  bray’d. 

The  trembling  Rebels  in  confufion  fled. _ 

*  The  Row  ThhAfothecariss  meet  in,  is  over  the  Laboratory. 
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Canto  IV. 

]\T0T  far  from  that  frequented  Theater, 

*~  W'here  wand ’nag  Punks  each  Night  at  Five  repair? 

Where  Purple  Emperors  in  Buskins  tread , 

And  Rule  imaginary  Worlds  for  Bread  5 

Where  Bently,  by  Old  Writers,  wealthy  grew, 

-And  Brifeos  lately  was  undone  by  New  : 

There  triumphs  a  Fbyfician  of  Renown, 

To  fcarce  a  Mortal,  but  hlmfelf,  unknown. 

None  e’er  was  plac’d  more  luckily  than  He, 

I  m.  th  Excrche  ,ot  fijeh  a  My fiery. 

When  Bur~-fs  deafens  all  the  liflning  Prefs 
.■With  Peais  of  mod  Seraphick  Bmprinefs : 

Or  when  Myfterlous  F~~n  mounts  on  high. 

To  preach  h Is  Parifli  to  a  Lethargy :  ' 

This  zAifcuhftus  waits  hard  by,  to  cafe 
The  Martyrs  of  fuch  Chrlftlan  Cruelties. 

Long  has  this  happy  Quarter  of  the  Town, 

Lor  Lewdnefs,  Wit,  and  Gallantry  been  knownh 
m  Sorts  meet  here,  of  whatfoe’et  Degree, 

T-  o  biend  and  jiiftle  into  Harmony* 
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The  Cr kicks  each  advent’rous  Author  fcan , 

And  praife  or  cenfure  as  They  like  the  Man. 

The  Politicians  of  FamaJJus  prate. 

And  Poets  canvafs  the  Affairs  of  State ; 

The  Cits  ne’er  talk  of  Trade  and  Stock-,  but  tell 
How  Virgil  writ,  how  bravely  Tamm  fell. 

The  Country-Dames  drive  to  Hippolito’ s, 
fir  ft  find  a  Spark,  and  after  lofe  a  Nofe. 

The  Lawyer  for  Lac’d  Coat  the  R.obc  does  cput. 

He  grows  a  Mad-man,  and  then  turns  a  Wit. 

And  in  the  Cloifter  penfive  Strephon  waits. 

Till  Cbloe’s  Hackney  comes,  and  then  retreats ; 

And  if  th*  ungenerous  Nymph  a  Shaft  lets  fly 
More  fatally  than  from  a  fparkling  Eye, 

Mirm'tUo ,  that  fam’d  Opifer,  is  nigh. 

Th’  Apothecaries  thither  throng  to  Dine, 

And  want  of  Elbow-room’s  fupply  d  in  Vv  inc. 
Cloy’d  with  Variety,  they  furfeit  tnere, 

Whilft  the  wan  Patients  on  thin  Gruel  tare. 

’Twas  here  the  Champions  of  the  Party  met. 

Of  their  Heroick  Enterprize  to  treat. 

Each  Hero  a  tremendous  Air  put  on, 

And  ftern  AdirvolUo  ill  thefe  Words  begun  . 

’Tis  with  Concern,  my  Friends,  1  meet  you  here 
Grievance  you  can  know,  but  I  inuft  (hare. 
»Tis  plain,  my  Int'reft  you’ve  advanc’d  fo  long, 
Each  Fee,  tho’  I  was  mute,  wou’d  find  a  1  ongue; 
And  in  return,  tho’  I  have  ftrove  to  rend 
Thoff  Statutes,  which  on  Oath  Iftiould  defend ; 
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:  ‘  1  ■  S  ■  j'C  -  ""  Z~%  3  If  ■  ' 

^et  that  s  a  Trifle  to  a  generous  Mind, 

Great  Services,  as  great  Returns  fliould  find. 

And  you  J1  perceive,  this  Hand,  when  Glory  calisj 
Can  brandifli  Arms  as  well  as  Urinals. 

Oxford  and  all  her  pafling  Bells  can  tell. 

By  this  Right  Arm,  what  mighty  MumbersVell. 
Whilft  others  meanly  ask’d  whole  Months  to  flay, 
I  oft  difpatch’d  the  Patient  in  a  Day  : 

With  Pen  inland  I  puih’d  to  that  degree, 

I  fcarce  had  left  a  Wretch  to  give  a  Fee. 

Some  fell  by  Laudanum,  and  fome  by  Steel, 

And  Death  in  ambufh  Jay  in  ev’ry  Pill. 

'  For  fave  or  flay,  this  Privilege  we  claim, 

Tho’  Credit  fuffers,  the  Reward’s  the  fame. 

What  tno’  the  Art  of  Healing  we  pretend 
He  that  defigns  it  lea fl,  is  moll  a  Friend .  * 

Into  the  Right  we  err,  and  mull  confefs. 

To  Over  fights  we  often  owe  Succefs.  * 

Thus  BeJJhs  got  the  Battel  in  the  Flay, 

His  glorious  Cowardife  reflor’d  the  Day. 

So  the  fam’d  Grecian  Piece  ow’d  its  defert 
To  Chance,  and  not  the  labour’d  Stroaks  of  Art. 

Phyficians,  if  they’re  wife,  Ihou’d  never  think 
Of  any  other  Arms  than  Pen  and  Ink  : 

But  th’  Enemy,  at  their  expence,  jfha.Il  find. 

When  Honour  calls,  I’ll  fcorn  to  flay  behind. 

He  faid  •,  and  feal’d  th5  Engagement  with  a  Kifs 
Which  was  return’d  by  Younger  Askaris  j 


Canto  IV. 


Who  thus  advanc’d :  Each  Word,  Sir,  you  impart, 
Has  fomething  killing  in  it,  like  your  Art- 
How  much  we  to  your  boundlefs  Friendlhip  owe. 
Our  Files  can  fpeak,  and  your  Prefcriptions  fliow. 
Your  Ink  defcends  in  fuch  exceffive  Show’rs, 

’Tis  plain,  you  can  regard  no  Health  but  ours, 

Whilft  poor  Pretenders  trifle  o’er  a  Cafe, 

You  but  appear,  and  give  the  Coup  de  Grace , 

O  that  near  Xanthm  Banks  you  had  but  dwelt. 

When  Ilium  firft  Achaian  Fury  felt. 

The  Flood  had  curs’d  young  Pekus's  Arm  in  vain. 
For  troubling  his  choak’d  Streams  with  heaps  of  Slain 
No  T rophies  you  had  left  for  Greeks  to  raife, 

Their  Ten  Years  Toil,  you’d  finifli  in  Ten  Days. 
Fate  fmiles  on  your  Attempts,  and  when  you  lift. 

In  vain  the  Cowards  fly,  or  Brave  refift. 

Then  let  us  Arm,  we  need  not  fear  Succefs, 

No  Labours  are  too  hard  for  Hercules . 

Our  military  Enfigns  well  difplay ; 

Conquell  purfues,  where  Courage  leads  the  wav. 

To  this  Defign  fly  JQuerpo  did  agree, 

A  ftubborn  Member  of  the  Faculty  •, 

His  Sire’s  pretended  pious  Steps  he  treads. 

And  where  the  Do&or  fails,  the  Saint  fucceeds. 

A  Conventicle  flefh’d  his  greener  Years, 

And  his  full  Age  th’  envenom’d  Rancour  (hares. 
Thus  Boys  hatch  Game- Eggs  tinder  Birds  o’prey, 
To  make  the  Fowl  more  furious  for  the  Fray. 

Grave  Cams  next  difcover’d  his  Intent, 
yfiik  much  ado  explaining  what  he  meant. 
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His  Spirits  ftagnate  like  Cocitm's  Floods 
And  nought  but  Calentures  can  warm  his  Blood, 

In  his  chill  Veins  the  fluggifh  Puddle  flows., 

And  loads  with  lazy  Fogs  his  fable  Brows, 

Legions  of  Lunaticks  about  him  prds, 

JTis  he  that  can  loft  Intellects  redrefs. 

So  when  Perfumes  their  fragrant  Scent  give  o’re. 
Nought  can  their  Odour,  like  a  Jakes,  reflate. 

When  for  Advice  the  Vulgar  throng,  he’s  found 
With  lumber  of  vile  Books  befieg’d  around. 

The  gazing  Fry  acknowledge  their  Surprize, 
Confukiog  lefs  their  Reafon  than  their  Eyes, 

And  He  perceives  it  (rands  in  greater  (lead. 

To  furnifli  well  his  Claffes,  than  his  Head. 

Thus  a  weak  State,  by  wife  Diftiruft,  enclines 
To  num’rous  Stores,  and  Strength  in  Magazines/ 

So  Fools  are  always  mod  profufe  of  W ords. 

And  Coward!  never  fail  of  longed  Swords. 
Abandon'd  Authors  here  a  Refuge  meet, 

And  from  the  World,  to  Duff  and  Worms  retreat. 
Here  Pregs  and  Sediment  of  Auctions  reign, 

Refufe  of  Fairs,  and  Gleanings  of  Duck-lane  *, 

And  up  thefe  Shelves,  much  Gotbick  Lumber  climbs. 
With  Sivifs  Philofophy,  and  Danijb  Rhimes. 

And  hither,  refeu’d  from  the  Grocers ,  come 
M—  Works  entire,  and  end  lefs  Reams  of 
Where  wou’d  the  long  ncglefled  C — —  fly, 

If  bounteous  Carm  ftiou’d  refufe  to  buy  ? 

But  each  .vile  Scribler’s  happy  on  this  (core. 

He'll  find  pome  Cams  (till  to  read  him  o’re* 

Nor 
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Nor  raiift  we  the  obfequious  Umbra  (pare  } 
Who,  foft  by  Nature,  yet  declar’d  for  War. 
But  when  fome  Rival  Pow’r  invades  a  Right, 
Flies  fee  on  Flies,  and  Turtles  Turtles  fight. 

Elfe  courteous  Umbra  to  the  laft  had  been 
Demurely  meek,  infipidiy  ferene. 

With  Him,  the  prefent  ftill  fome  Virtues  have. 
The  Vain  are  fprightly,  and  the  Stupid,  grave. 
The  Slothful,  negligent  ^  the  Foppifti  neat  \ 

The  L^vd  are  airy,  and  the  Sly  difereet. 

A  Wren’s  an  Eagle,  a  Baboon  a  Beau  ; 

C—~*t  a  Lycurgus ,  and  a  Vhocion ,  R~ _ 

Heroick  Ardour  now  th’Affembly  warms. 
Each  Combatant  breaths  nothing  but  Alarms, 
For  future  Glory,  while  the  Scheme  is  laid. 
Fam’d  Horofiope  thus  offers  to  diffwade  ^ 

Since  of  each  Enterprife  th’  Event’s  unknown 
Well  quit  the  Sword,  and  hearken  to  the  Gown. 
Nigh  lives  Vagellius ,  one  reputed  long. 

For  Strength  of  Lungs,  and  Pliancy  of  Tongue, 
Which  way  He  pleafes,  he  can  mould  a  Caufe, 
The  Worft  has  Merits,  and  the  Beft  has  Flaws, 
Five  Guinea’s  make  a  Criminal  to  Day, 

And  Ten  to  Morrow  wipe  the  Stamaway* 
Whatever  he  affirms  is  undeny ’d, 

Milos  the  Lecher,  CloJius  th’  Homicide. 

Cato  pernicious,  Catalm  a  Saint, 

Or v— .  fufpeded,  Z)~  innocent; 


Let’s  then  to  Law,  for  ’tis  by  Fate  decreed^ 

Vagellius ,  and  our  Mony,  fliall  fucceed. 

Know5  when  I  firft  invok'd  Difiafi  by  Charms 
T’affiftj  and  be  propitious  to  our  Arms*, 

Ill  Omens  did  the  Sacrifice  attend5 
Nor  wou’d  the  Sybil  from  her  Grott  afceneL 
As  Horofcdpe  urg’d  farther  to  be  heard3 
He  thus  was  interrupted  by  a  Bard  ^ 

In  vain  your  Magick  Myfteries  you  ufe, 

Such  Sounds  the  Sybil's  Sacred  Ears  abufe, 

Thefe  Lines  the  pale  Divinity  fliall  raife. 

Such  is  the  Pow’r  of  Sound,  and  Force  of  Lays- 

meet  with  Arms ,  Fauchions  with  Fauchions  clajh9 
And  j parks  of  Fire  /l ruck  out  from  Armour  fiajh . 

7 hick  Clouds  of  Dujl  contending  Warr tours  ratfe , 

And  hideous  War  o  re  aU  the  Region  brays, 
f  Some  raging  ran  with  huge  Herculian  Clubs  $ 

Some  majjy  Balls  of  Brafs ?  feme  mighty  Tubs 
Of  Cynders  bore.— — — 

$  Naked  and  half  burnt  Hills  y  with  hideous  Wreck  ’ 
Affright  the  Skies y  and  fry  the  Oceans  Back . 

##  High  Rocks  of  Snow 3  and  failing  Hills  of  Ice$ 

Againft  each  other  with  a  mighty  crajh , 
thriven  by  the  Winds 3  in  rude  rencounter  daflj, 
ff  Blood ,  Brains y  and  Limbs  the  highefi  Walls  difiain , 

And  all  around  lay  fyuallid  Heaps  of  Slain . 

*  K .Arth,  p.  307.  **  Pr.  Arth.  p.  jj64 

t  &*Arth.  />.  3  i  7 .  ft  K.  Arth,  p.  1 89, 

djb  Pr*  Arth. .  p.  130. 
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As  he  went  rumbling  on,  the  Fury  ftraight 
Crawl’d  in,  her  Limbs  cou’d  fcarce  fupporther  Weight 
A  hoyfom  Rag  heir  penfive  Temples  bound, 

And  faintly  her  parch’d  Lips  fchefe  Accents  found* 

Mortal,  how  dar’ft  thou  with  fuch  Lines  addrefs 
My  awful  Seat,  and  trouble  mV  Recefs  > 

In  FJJex  Marlhy  Hundreds  is  a  Cell3 
Where  lazy  Fogs,  and  drilling  Vapours  dwell : 
Thither  raw  Damps  on  drooping  Wings  repair. 

And  Ihiv’ring  Quartans  (hake  the  fickly  Air* 

There,  when  fatigu’d,  fome  filent  Hours  1  pa fs, 

And  fubftitute  Phylicians  in  my  place. 

Then  dare  not,  for  the  future,  once  rehear fe 
The  Diffonance  of  fuch  unequal  Verfe. 

But  in  your  Lines  let  Energy  be  found. 

And  learn  to  rife  in  Senfe,  and  link  in  Sound! 

Harfli  words,  tho’  pertinent,  uncouth  appear j 
None  pleafe  the  Fancy,  who  offend  the  Ear. 

In  Senfe  and  Numbers  if  you  woo’d  excel. 

Read  W--—~y^  conlider  D - den  well. 

In  one,  what  vigorous  Turns  of  Fancy  .fliine^ 

In  th’ other,  Syrens  warble  in  each  Line. 

If  d— Jet's  fprightly  Mule  but  touch  the  Lyrej 
The  Smiles  and  Graces  melt  in  foft  Defire, 

And  little  Loves  confefs  their  am’rous  Fire. 

The  Tyber  now  no  gentle  Callus  fees, 

But  fnailirig  Thames  enjoys  his  hys0 


And  gentle  Ijh  claims  the  Ivy  Crown, 

To  bind  th’  immortal  Brows  of  A—fon* 

As  tuneful  C—-greve  tries  his  rural  Strains, 

Tan  quits  the  Woods,  the  lift’ning  Fawns  the  Plains  * 
And  Thilomel ,  in  Notes  like  his,  complains. 

And  Britain ,  ilnce  Taufanias  was  writ, 

Knows  Spartan  Virtue,  and  Athenian  Wit. 

When  St — ny  paints  the  Godlike  Ads  of  Kings, 

Or,  what  Apollo  didates,  P — -r  fings : 

The  Banks  of  Rhine  a  pleas’d  Attention  fliow. 

And  Silver  Sequana  forgets  to  flow. 

Such  juft  Examples  carefully  read  o’re. 

Slide  without  falling,  without  draining  fore. 

Oft  tho5  your  Scroaks  furprize,  you  fliou’d  not  chufe, 
A  Theme  fo  mighty  for  a  Virgin  Mufe. 

Long  did  Apelles  his  Fam'd  Piece  decline. 

His  Alexander  was  his  laft  Defign. 

Tis  M~gw?s  rich  Vein  alone  mu  ft  prove,' 

None  but  a  Fhidias  ftiou’d  attempt  a  Jove . 

The  Fury  faid*,  and  vanifliing  from  Sight, 

Cry'd  out,  To  Arms  ^  fo  left  the  Realms  of  Light, 
The  Combatants  to  th5  Enterprize  confent. 

And  the  next  Day  fmiTd  on  the  great  Event, 
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Canto  V, 

L  crown’d^ 

WHen  the  ftill  Night  ?  with  peaceful  Poppies 
Had  fpread  her  fhady  Pinions  o’re  the  Ground  * 
'And  ilumb’ring  Chiefs  of  painted  Triumphs  dream. 
While  Groves  and  Streams  are5the  foft  Virgin’s  Theme- 
The  Surges  gently  dafli  againfl:  the  Shear, 

Flocks  quit  the  Plains,  and  Gally-Slaves  the  Oar, 
Sleep  fhakes  its  downy  Wings  o’re  mortal  Eyes, 
Mirmillo  is  the  only  Wretch,  it  flies. 

He  finds  no  refpite  from  his  anxious  Grief, 

Then  feeks,  from  this  Soliloquy,  Relief. 

Long  have  I  reign’d  uqrival’d  in  the  Town, 

Glutted  with  Fees,  and  mighty  in  Renown, 

There’s  none  can  die  with  due  Solemnity, 

Unlefs  his  Pafs-port  firft  be  fign’d  by  Me. 

My  arbitrary  Bounty’s  undeny’d , 

I  give  Reverfions,  and  for  Heirs  provide. 

None  con’d  the  tedious  Nuptial  State  fupport , 

But  I,  to  make  it  eafie,  make  it  fliort* 

I  fet  the  difconcented  Matrons  free. 

And  Ranfom  Husbands  from  Captivity, 
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Then  ftiall  fo  ufefnl  a  Machin  as  I 
Engage  in  civil  Broils,  1  know  not  why  ? 

No,  I'll  endeavour  ftraight  a  Peace,  and  fo 
Prefer ve  my  Honour,  and  my  Perfon  too. 

But  Difcord ,  that  ftill  haunts  with  hideous  Mien 
1  hofe  dire  Abodes  where  Hymen  once  has  been, 
Ore-heard  Mirmillo  reasoning  in  his  Bed  , 

Then  raging  inwardly  the  Fury  faid  * 

Have  1  fo  often  baniftit  lazy  Peace 
Prom  her  dark  Solitude,  and  lov’d  Recefs  ? 

Have  I  made  S  - — th  and  S — — lock  difagree. 
Arid  puzzle  Truth  with  learn’d  Obfcurity  ? 

Arid  does  my  faithful  F« — -fin  profefs 
His  Ardour  ftill  for  Animalities  ? 

Have  I,  Britannia's  Safety  to  infure. 

Expos'd  her  naked,  to  be  more  fecure  5 
Have  1  made  Parties  oppoftte,  unite. 

In  mpnftrous  Leagues  of  amicable  Spight 
T  embroil  their  Country,  whilft  the  common  C; 
Is  Freedom ,  but  their  Aim,  the  Mmifiry  ? 

And  ftiall  a  Daftard’s  Cowardife  prevent 
The  War  fo  long,  fve  labour'd  to  foment  ? 

No,  ’tis  refolv’d,  lie  either  ftiall  comply. 

Or  Hi  renounce  my  wan  Divinity. 

With  that,  the  Hag  approach’d  Mirmillo 9s  Bed, 
And  taking  ^uerpo's  meager  Shape,  She  faid ; 

I  come,  altho’  at  Midnight,  to  difpel, 

Thofc  Tumults  in  your  penftve  Bofom  dwell 
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!  dreamt,  but  now,  my  Friend,  that  you  were  by  * 
Methought  1  faw  your  Tcar,s,  and  heard  you  figh. 

O  that  ’twere  but  a  Dream  I  But  fare  I  find 
Grief  in  your  Looks,  and  Tempcfis  in  your  Mind* 
Speak,  whence  it  is  this  late  Diforder  flows, 

That  fhakes  your  Soul,  and  troubles  your  Repofc* 
Erroneous  Practice  fcarce  cond  give  you  pain. 

Too  well  you  know  the  Dead  will  ne’er  complain. 

What  Looks  difcover,  faid  the  Homicide, 

Weird  be  but  too  impertinent  to  hide. 

My  Safety  firft  I  muft  confult,  and  then 
Til  ferve  our  fuff’ring  Party  with  my  Pen. 

All  fhoud,  reply’d  the  Hag,  their  Talent  learn® 

The  moft  attempting  oft  the  leaf!  diicerm 

Lct  p - h  fpeak,  and  V - — k  write,. 

Soft  Aeon  court,  and  rough  Cacinna  fight : 

Such  muft:  fucceed,  but  when  th’  Enervate  aim 
Beyond  their  Force,  they  {till  contend  for  Shame. 

Had  C—~~-h  printed  nothing  of  his  own, 

He  had  not  been  the  S - fold  o’  the  Town. 

Affes  and  Owls,  unfeen,  themfelves  betray. 

If  Thefe  attempt  to  Hoot,  or  Thofe  to  Bray. 

Had  We~—y  never  aim’d  in  Verfe  topleafe, 

We  had  not  rank’d  him  with  our  Ogilbys. 

Still  Cenfures  wiil  on  dull  Pretenders  fall, 

A  Codrm  fliou’d  expeft  a  Juvenal 

Ill  Lines,  but  like  ill  Paintings,  are  allow’d. 

To  fet  off,  and  tp  recommend  the  good  \ 
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So  Diammds  take  a  Lufire  from  their  Foyle; 
And  to  a  R  —ly  ’tis,  we  owe  a  i? — ~le« 
Confider  well  the  Talent  yon  poflefs, 

To  drive  to  make  It  more  woo'd  make  It  lefs  % 
And  recolleft  what  Gratitude  is  due^ 

To  thofe  whofe  Party  you  abandon  now. 

To  Them  you  owe  your  odd  Magnificence, 

But  to  your  Stars  your  Penury  of  Senfe. 

Hafpt  In  a  Tombril,  aukwardly  you’ve  fnln’d 
With  one  fat  Slave  before,  and  none  behind. 

Bat  Coon,  what  They’ve  exalted  They’l  difcard, 
And  fet  up  Cam,  or  the  City  Bard. 

Alarm’d  at  this,  the  Heroe  Courage  took. 
And  Storms  of  Terrour  threaten’d  in  his  Look. 
My  dread  Refolves,  he  cry’d,  I’ll  ftraight  purfue 
The  Fury  fatisfy’d,  in  Smiles  withdrew. 

In  boding  Dreams  Mirmillo  fpent  the  Night, 
And  frightful  Phantoms  danc’d  before  his  Sight. 
At  length  gay  Morn  Imiles  in  the  Eadern  Sky, 
From  riding  filent  Graves  the  Sextons  By. 

The  riling  Mills  skud  o’er  the  dewy  Lawns, 

The  chaunter  at  his  early  Matins  yawns. 

.The  Vdlets  ope  their  Buds,  Comjlips  their  Bells. 
And  Trogne  her  Complaint  of  Tehus  tells. 

As  bold  Mirmillo  the  gray  Dawn  defcries. 

Arm’d  Cap-a-pe ,  where  Honour  calls,  he  flies, 
'And  finds  the  Legions  planted  at  their  Pod  ; 
Where  J^uorpo  in  Ins  Armour  ftone  the  mod. 
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1  His  Shield  was  wrought,  if  we  may  credit  Fame, 

]  By  Mttlcihr ,  the  Mayor  of  Bromingbam, 
i  A  Foliage  of  diffembl’d  Serna  Leaves, 

1  Grav’d  round  it's  Brim,  the  wona’ring  Sight  deceives* 
Emboft  upon  its  Field,  a  Battle  flood 
Of  Leeches  fpouting  Hemorrhoidal  Blood* 

The  Artift  too  expreft  the  folemn  ftate 
Of  grave  Thyficians  at  a  Confult  met ; 

About  each  Symptom  how  they  Difagree, 

And  how  unanimous  in  cafe  of  Fee* 

And  whilft  one  Ajfajjln  another  plies 
With  ftarch’d  Civilities,  the  Patient  dies. 

Beneath  this  Blazing  Orb  bright  * Querpo  flione, 
Himfelf  an  Atlas ,  and  his  Shield  a  Moon. 

A  Peftle  for  his  Truncheon  led  the  Van, 

And  his  high  Helmet  was  a  Clofe-fiool  pan. 

His  Creft  an  *  Ibis,  brandiftiing  her  Beak, 

And  winding  in  loofe  Folds  her  fpiral  Neck. 

This,  when  the  Young  ^uer pot  ties  beheld, 

His  Face  in  Nurfe’s  Bread  the  Boy  conceal’d. 

Then  peept,  and  with  th’  effulgent  Helm  wan’d  play. 
But  as  the  Mon fter  gap’d  he’d  {brink  away  : 

Thus  fometimeS  Joy  prevail’d,  and  fometimes  Fear  *5 
And  Tears  and  Smiles  alternate  Paffions  were. 

But  Fame  that  whifpers  each  profound  Defign, 

And  tells  the  Confultations  at  the  Vine ; 

mi  ii  “  1 

*  This  Bird) according  to  the  Ancients, gives  itfelf  a  Clyfterwith  its  Beak , 
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And  how  at  Church  and  Bar  all  gape  and  ftretch, 

If  tV  on  but  plead,  or  0 - ly  preach  \ 

On  nimble  Wings  to  Warwick- Lane  repairs^ 

And  what  the  Enemy  intends,  declares. 

DifhrdePd  Murmurs  thro'  the  College  pafs* 

And  pale  Confufion  glares  in  ev’ry  Face. 

In  hade  a  Council’s  call’d,  th5  Occafion’s  great. 

And  quick  as  Thought,  the  fummon’d  Members  meet* 
Loud  Stent  or  to  th’Affembly  had  Accefs, 

None  aim’d  at  more,  and  none  fucceeded  lefs. 

True  to  Extreams,  yet  to  dull  Forms  a  Slave, 

He’s  always  dully  gay,  or  vainly  grave. 

With  Indignation,  and  a  daring  Air, 

He  pau.s’d  a  while*  and  thus  addrefs  d  the  Chair, 

Macbaon ,  whofe  Experience  we  adore, 

Great  as  your  matchlefs  Merits,  is  your  Pow’r, 

At  your  Approach,  the  baffl’d  Tyrant  Deaths 
Breaks  his  keen  Shafts,  and  grinds  his  clafliing  Teeth  ^ 
To  you  we  leaye  the  Conduct  of  the  Day, 

What  you  command,  your  Vaffals  mud  obey. 

If  this  dread  Enterprise  you  wou’d  decline. 

Well  fend  to  Treat,  and  difle  the  Defigti. 

But  if  my  Arguments  had  force,  we’d  try 
To.  fcatter  our  audacious  Foes, ;  or  die. 

What  Stent  or  offer'd  was  by  mod  approv’d  ,  y 
But  fev’ral  Voices  fevVal  Methods  mov’d. 

At  length  th*  advent’rous  Heroes  all  agree 
T’  expefl  the  Foe,  and  a£l  defenfively. 


Canto  V. 
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Into  the  Shop  their  bold  Battalions  move. 

And  what  their  Chief  commands,  the  reft  approve. 
Down  from  the  W alls  they  tear  the  Shelves  in  haftg* 
Which,  on  their  Flank,  for  Pallifades  are  plac’d. 
'And  then,  behind  the  Compter  rang’d,  they  ft  and, 
Their  Front  fo  well  fecur’d  t’  obey  Command. 

And  now  the  Scouts  the  adverfe  Hoft  defcry. 

Blue  Aprons  in  the  Air  for  Colours  fly  : 

With  unre&ed  Force  they  urge  their  Way, 

And  find  the  Foe  embattel’d  in  Array. 

Then  from  their  leveli’d  Syringes  they  pour 
The  liquid  Volley  of  a  miffive  Show’r. 

Not  Storms  of  Sleet,  which  o’re  the  Baltick  drive, 
Pufh’d  on  by  Northern  Gufts,  fuch  Horrour  give. 
Like  Spouts  in  Southern  Seas  the  Deluge  broke. 

And  numbers  funk  beneath  th’  impetuous  Stroke. 

So  when  Leviathans  difpute  the  Reign, 

And  uncontroll’d  Dominion  of  the  Main  •, 

From  the  rent  Rocks  whole  Coral  Groves  are  torn. 
And  Lies  of  Sea-weed  on  the  Waves  are  born. 

Such  watry  Stores  from  their  fpread  Noftrils  fly, 
’Tis  doubtful  which  is  Sea,  and  which  is  Sky. 

L  '  \ 


And  now  the  ftagg’ring  Braves ,  led  by  Defpair, 
Advance,  and  to  return  the  Charge,  prepare. 

Each  feizes  for  his  Shield  an  ample  Scale, 

And  the  Brafs  Weights  fly  thick  as  Show'rs  of  Hail. 
Whole  Heaps  of  Warriours  welter  on  the  Groun  ' 
With  Gally-Pots,  and  broken  Phials  crown’d  •, 


And  th’  empty  Veflels.thc  Defeat  refomid. 
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Thus  when  fome  Storm  its  Cryftal  Quarry  rends* 
'And  in  rattling  Show’rs  of  fe  defends  * 

Mount  Athos  ftiakes  the  Forefts  on  his  Brow, 

Whilft  down  his  wounded  Sides  frefli  Torrents  flow)  1 
And  Leaves  and  Limbs  of  Trees  o’er-fpread  the  Vale. 

[below. 

But  now,  all  Order  loft,  promifcuous  Blows 
Confus’dly  fall  •  perplex'd  the  Battle  grows. 

From  St  enters  finewy  Arm  an  Opiate  flyes. 

And  ftrait  a  deadly  Sleep  clos’d  Cants  s  Eyes. 

Chiron  hit  Sipbilus  with  Calomel , 

And  fcaly  Crufts  from  his  maim’d  Forehead  fell® 

At  Colon  great  Japix  Rhubarb  flung, 

Who  with  fierce  Gripes,  like  thofeof  Death,  was  flung  J 
But  with  a  dauntlefs  and  difdainful  Mien 
Hurl’d  back  Steel  Pills,  and  hit  him  on  the  Spleen® 
Scribonius  a  vaft  Eagle-ftone  let  fly 
At  TfylaSj  but  Lucina  put  it  by. 

And  J%uerpo3  warm'd  with  more  than  mortal  Rage, 
Sprung  thro’  the  Battle,  Stentor  to  engage. 

Fierce  was  the  Onfet,  the  Difpute  was  great. 

Both  cou’d  not  vanquifti,  Neither  wou’d  retreat.' 

Each  Combatant  his  Adverfary  mauls 
With  batter’d  Red-pans ,  and  ftav’d  Urinals . 

But  whilft  bold  Stentor ,  (  as  late  Rumors  tell,) 

Befign’d  a  fatal  ftroke,  the  Hero  fell  * 

'And  as  the  Vidor  hov’ring  o’er  him  flood, 

With  Arms  extended,  thus  the  Suppliant  fu’d. 
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When  Honour's  loft,  Stis  a  Relief  to  die  • 

Death's  but  a  fare  Retreat  from  Infamy, 

But  to  the  loft,  if  Pity  might  be  fhown. 

Refled  on  young  JQuerpoides  thy  Son  ; 

Then  pity  mine ;  for  fuch  an  Infant-Grace, 

Sports  in  his  Eyes,  and  flatters  in  his  Face, 

If  he  was  by,  Gompaffion  he*d  create. 

Or  elfe  lament  his  wretched  Parent's  Fate; 

Thine  is  the  Giory,  and  the  Field  is  thine 
To  Thee  the  lov'd  Difpens'ry  I  refign. 

The  Chief  at  this  the  deadly  Stroke  declin'd, 
rAnd  found  Compaflion  pleading  in  his  Mind, 

But  whilft  he  view'd  with  Pity  the  Diftrefs’d, 

He  fpy'd  *  Signetur  writ*  upon  his  Brcaft, 

Then  tow’rds  the  Skies  he  tofs'd  his  threading  Head^ 
And  fir'd  with  mortal  Indignation,  fa  id  ^ 

Sooner  than  I'll  from  vow’d  Revenge  defift* 

His  Holinefs  fha.ll  turn  a  Muietift.  - 
La  Chafe  fhall  with  the  Janfenijls  agree. 

The  Inquifition  wink  at  Herefy. 

Faith  ftand  unmov'd  thro'  S— flat's  Defence, 

And  L _ ~—k  for  Myftery  abandon  Senfe. 

With  that*  unftieathing  an  Incifion  Knife, 

He  offer’d  at  the  proftrate  Stentor’s  Lite. 

But  while  his  Thoughts  that  fatal  Ad  oecret^ 

J  polio  interpos'd  in  form  of  Fee. 

*  Thofe  Members  of  the  College  that  obferve  a  late  Statute ,  are  call'd 
by  the  apothecaries  Signccur  Men. 
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44  Difpenfaryl 

The  Chief  great  V#an\  golden  Trdffes  knew. 

He  own’d  the  God,  and  his  rais’d  Arm  withdrew. 

Thus  often  at  the  Timple-Stairs  we’ve  feen 
Two  Tritons  of  a  rough  Athletick  Mien, 

Sowrly  difpute  fome  Quarrel  of  the  Flood, 

With  Knuckles  bruis’d,  and  Face  befmear’d  in  Bloodf 

But  at  the  firft  appearance  of  a  Fare 

Both  quit  the  Fray,  and  to  their  Oars  "repair. 

The  Heroe  fo  his  Enterprize  recalls, 

|dis  Fill  unclinches,  and  the  Weapon  falls. 


The  DISPENSARY. 
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WHile  the  flirill  Clangour  of  the  Battle  rings; 

Aufpicious  Health  appear’d  on  Zephir* s  Wings 
She  feem’d  a  Cherub  mod  divinely  bright. 

More  foft  than  Air,  more  gay  than  Morning  Lighr. 
A  Charm  fhe  takes  from  each  excelling  Fair, 

And  borrows  C- — tt’s  Shape,  and  G - -torh  Air. 

Her  Eyes  like  R— — agh>s  their  Beams  difpence, 

With  C- — -iWs  Bloom,  and  B - kiefs  Innocence. 

From  her  bright  Lips  a  vocal  Mufick  falls, 


As  to  Machacn  thus  the  Goddefs  calls. 

Enough  thAtchievementof  your  Arms  you've  fliowri* 
You  feek  a  Triumph  you  ftiou’d  blufli  to  own. 

Hafte  to  tlT  Elyfian  Fields,  thofe  blefs'd  Abodes, 

Where  Harvy  fits  among  the  Demi-Gods. 

Confult  that  facred  Sage,  He’ll  foon  difclofe 
The  Method  that  mu  ft  terminate  thefe  Woes. 

Let  Celfus  for  that  Enterprize  prepare. 

His  Condud  to  the  Shades  fhall  be  my  Care. 

Aghaft  the  Heroes  flood  diffolv’d  in  Fear, 

A  Form  fo  heav’nly  bright  They  cou’d  not  bear, 
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Celfas  alone  unmov’d  ,  the  Sight  beheld. 

The  reft  In  pale  Confufion  left  the  Field. 

So  when  the  Pigmies  marfliall’d  on  the  Plains, 
Wage  puny  War  agalnft  th9  invading  Cranes  y 
The  Poppets  to  their  Bodkin  Spears  repair., 

And  fcatter’d  Feathers  flutter  in  the  Air, 

But  foon  as  e’er  th9  Imperial  Bird  of  Jove 
Stoops  on  his  founding  Pinions  from  above. 
Among  the  Brakes,  the  Fairy  Nation  crowds, 
And  the  Strimoman  Squadron  feeks  the  Clouds, 

And  now  the  Delegate  prepares  to  go 
And  view  the  Wonders  of  the  Realms  below  y 
Then  takes  Amomum  for  the  Golden  Bough.  . 
Thrice  did  the  Goddefs  with  her  Sacred  Wand 
The  Pavement  ftrike  •,  and  ftrait  at  her  Command 
Th’ obedient  Surface  opens,  and  defcries 
A  deep  Defcent  that  leads  to  nether  Skies, 

*  Hygeia  to  the  filent  Region  tends  y 

And  with  his  Heavenly  Guide  the  Charge  defcends. 

Within  the  Chambers  of  the  Globe  they  fpy 
The  Beds  where  lleeping  Vegetables  lye. 

Till  the  glad  Summons  of  a  Genial  Ray 
Unbinds  the  Globe,  and  calls  them  out  to  Day. 
Hence  Fancies  trick  themfelves  in  various  Hew, 
And  hence  Junquils  derive  their  fragrant  Dew. 
Hence  the  Carnation ,  and  the  balliful  Refs 
Their  Virgin  Blufhes  to  the  Morn  difclofe. 

Tt — ~f  ir~  T~1 - r — r  IT,  i  r  lip  Ml  mu  r  i  - - - -  ■  i  ■  u  n  --fli;— “ 
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I  Hence  Arbours  are  with  twining  Greens  array’d 3 
T5  oblige  complaining  Lovers  with  their  Shade. 

And  hence  on  Daphne’s  verdant  Temples  grow 
.  Immortal  Wreaths,  for  Pbtebm  and  Najjau. 

The  Infers  here  their  lingring  Trance  furvive: 
Benum’d  they  feem*  and  doubtful  if  alive. 

From  Winter's  Fury  hither  they  repair* 

And  flay  for  milder  Skies  and  fofter  Air, 

Down  to  thefe  Cells  obfcener  Reptils  creep* 
Where  hateful  Nates  and  painted  Lizards  fleep," 
Where  flnVring  Snakes  the  Summer  Solftice  wait  i 
Unfurl  their  painted  Folds,  and  Hide  in  State. 

Now*  thofe  profounder  Regions  they  explore* 
Where  Metals  ripen  in  vaft  Cakes  of  Oar. 

Here*  fullen  to  the  Sight*  at  large  is  fpread 
The  dull  unwieldy  Mafs  of  lumpilh  Lead. 

There,  glimmering  in  their  dawning  Beds*  are  fceu 
The  more  afpiring  Seeds  of  fprightly  Tin. 

The  Copper  Iparkles  next  in  ruddy  Streaks ; 

Atnd  in  the  Gloom  betrays  its  glowing  Cheeks, 
The  Silver  then*  with  bright  and  burniftfd  Grace* 
Youth  and  a  blooming  Luftre  in  its  Face, 

To  th’Arms  of  thofe  more  yielding  Metals  Hics$ 
And  in  thfc  Folds  of  their  Embraces  lies. 

So  clofe  they  cling,  fo  ftubbornly  retire * 

Their  Love’s  more  violent  than  the  Chymift’s  Fire ; 

Near  Thefe  the  Delegate  with  Wonder  fpies 
Where  living  Floods  of  Merc’ry  ferpemise : 


Where 
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Where  richefl:  Metals  their  bright  Beams  put  on3 
While  Silver  Streams  thro’  Golden  Channels  run. 

Here  he  obferves  the  fubterranean  Cells3 
Where  wanton  Nature  fports  in  idle  Shells* 

Some  Helicoeids 5  fome  Conical  appear^ 

Thcfc,  Miters  emulate,  Thofe,  Turbans  are  : 

Here  Marcafites  in  various  Figure  wait. 

To  ripen  to  a  true  Metallick  State  : 

Till  Drops  that  from  impending  Rocks  defeend. 
Their  Subftance  petrifie,  arid  Progrefs  end. 

Nigh,  livid  Seas  of  kindl’d  Sulphur  flow  i 
And,  whilft  enrag’d,  their  Fiery  Surges  glow  • 
Convulflons  in  the  lab’ring  Mountains  rife. 

Which  hurl  their  melted  Vitals  to  the  Skies. 

He  views  with  Horror  next  the  rioify  Cave  * 
Where  with  hoarfe  dinn  imprifon’d  Tempefts  rave : 
Where  clam’rous  Hurricanes  attempt  their  Flight, 

Or,  whirling  in  tumultuous  Eddies,  fight. 

And  now  the  Goddefs  with  her  Charge  defeends. 
Where  fcarce  one  chearful  Glimpfe  their  Steps  befriends. 
Here  his  forfaken  Seat  old  Chaos  keeps  * 

And  undifturb’d  by  Form,  in  Silence  fleeps. 

A  grifly  Wight,  and  hideous  to  the  Eye-, 

An  aukward  Lump  of  fliapelefs  Anarchy. 

With  fordid  Age  his  Features  are  defac’d  j 
His  Lands  unpeopl’d,  and  his  Countries  wafte. 

Here  Lumber,  undeferving  Light,  is  kept, 

^n(j  p__»-p’s  Bill  to  this  dark  Region’s  fwept : 
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f  Where  Mufiiroom  Libels  filently  retire ; 
i  And,  foon  as  born,  with  Decency  expire. 

I  Upon  a  Couch  of  Jett  in  thefe  Abodes, 

I  Dun  Night/his  melancholy  Confort,  nods. 

No  Ways  and  Means  their  Cabinet  employ  ; 

But  their  dark  Hours  they  wade  in  barren  Joy. 

Nigh  this  Reeefs,  with  Terror  they  furvey, 

Where  Death  maintains  his  dread  tyrannick  Sway  ; 

|  In  the  clofe  Covert  of  a  Cyprefs  Grove, 

I  Where  Goblins  frisk,  and  airy  Speftres  rove9 
\  Yawns  a  dark  Cave,  moft  formidably  wide  *, 

And  there  th &  Monarch's  Triumphs  are  deicry’d.. 
Within  its  dreadful  Jaws  thofe  Furies  wait, 

Which  execute  the  harih  Decrees  of  Fate, 

*  Febm  is  fitft :  The  Hagg  relentlefs  hears 
The  Virgitfs  Sighs.;  and  fees  t lie  Infant’s  Tears, 

In  her  parch’d  Eve-bails  fiery  Meteors  reign  *, 

And  reftlefs  Ferments  revel  in  each  Vein. 

Then  f  Hydrops  next  appears  among  the  Throngs 
Bloated,  and  big,  (he  flowly  fails  along. 

But,  like  a  Mifer,  in  Excefs,  file’s  poor  •> 

And  pines  for  Third:  am  id  ft  her  wat’ry  Store. 

Now  loathfom  % Lefra,  that  offenfive  Sprighc^ 

With  foul  Eruptions  fram’d,  offends  the  Sight. 

She’s  deaf  to  Beauty’s  fofr-perfuadmg  Pow’r  : 

Nor  can  bright  Vheh’s  Charms  her  Bloom  fecurex 
Whilft  meagre  [j  Ththifis  gives  a  filent  Blow  *, 

Her  Stroaks  are  fure ;  but  her  Advances  flow.; 

5  j£gj&v&rA  '  -jr  Dr  op  fit.,  $  Leprofe,  11  Confnmpum^  ' 
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No  loud  Alarms,  nor  fierce  A  (Faults  are  fliown  2  | 

She  ftarves  the  Fortrefs  firfl  *,  then  takes  the  Town. 

Behind  flood  Crouds  of  much  inferior  Name, 

Too  num’rous  to  repeat,  too  foul  to  name*, 

The  Vaffals  of  their  Monarch's  Tyranny  ; 

Who,  at  his  Nod,  on  fatal  Errands  fly. 

Now  Celfits ,  with  his  glorious  Guide,  invades 
The  filent  Region  of  the  fleeting  Shades. 

Where  Rocks  and  ruful  Defarrs  are  defery’d  \ 

And  fallen  Styx  rouls  down  his  lazy  Tide. 

Then  (hews  the  Ferry- man  the  Plant  he  bore. 

And  claims  his  Paffage  to  the  further  Shore. 

To  wham  the  Stygian  ’Pilot  fmiiing,  fa  id, 

You  need  no  Bats-port  to  demand  our  Aid. 

Thypctam  never  linger  on  this  Strand : 

Old  Charon's  prefen t  ftill  at  their  Command, 

Our  awful  Monarch  and  his  Confort  owe 
To  them  the  Peopling  of  their  Realms,  below. 

Then  in  his  fwarthy  Hand  he  grafp’d  his  Oat, 

Receiv'd  his  G.« lefts  aboard,  and  ftiov'd  from  Shear., 

Now,  as  the  Goddefs  and  her  Charge  prepare 
To  breathe  the  Sweets  of  fnft  Elyfian  Air  ^ 

Upon  the  Left  they  fpy  a  penilve  Shade,  1 

Who  on  his  bended  Arm  had  rais’d  his  Head  ;  1 

Pale  Grief  fate  heavy  on  his.  mournful  Look  : 

To  whom,  not  un  concern’d,  thus  Celfm  fpoke : 

Tell  me.  Thou  much  aifliited  Shade,  why  Sighs 
Bilrft  from,  your  Breaft,  and  Torrents  from  your  Eyes 

.k:  * 

And  wrho  thofe mangl'd  Manes  are,  -which  (how 
A  fallen  Satisfaction  at  your  Woe  l  Sines. 

Yl  f'  -'H-:  •  r.  :  t  i  i  .S  ...  ^  •  *  -i 

V  ■  •  < 
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i  Since,  laid  the  Ghoflr,  with  Pity  youli  attend., 
i  Know,  Pm  Gutacutn ,  once  your  valu’d  Friend. 

And  on  this  barren  Beach  in  Difcontenr, 

,  Am  doom’d  to  flay  till  th’ angry  Pow’rs  relent. 

1  Thofe  Sfiftm  Team’d  with  Scars  that  threaten  therq 
j  The  Victims  of  my  late  ill  Condu£l  are. 

|  They  vex  with  endlefs  Clamours  my  Repofe  : 

I  This  wants  his  Palate  •,  That  demands  his  Ndfe; 

And  here  they  execute  ftern  Plato's  W  ill, 

To  ply  me  ev’ry  moment  with  a  Pill. 

Then  Celfm  thus :  O  ijduth  lamented  State ! 

How  rigid  is  the  Sentence  you  relate ! 

Methinks  I  tecolle£F  your  former  Air,  j 

But  ah,  how  much  you’re  chang’d  from  what  you  Were  ° 

If  Mortals  e’er  the  Stygian  Pow’rs  cou  d  bend  *, 
Entreaties  to  their  awful  Seats  Td  fend. 

But  finee  no  human  Arts  the  Fates  diffuade  \ 

Dire£b  me  how  to  find  bleh’d  Harvfs  Shade. 

In  vain  th’ unhappy  Ghoft  ftill  urgd  his  flay. 

Then  riling  from  the  Ground,  he  ihew’d  the  way. 

Nigh  the  dull  Shear  a  fliapelefs  Mountain  flood | 
That  with  a  dreadful  Frown  furvey’d  the  Flood, 


Its  feartul  Brow  no  lively  Greens  put  on. 

No  frisking  Goats  bound  o’er  the  ridgy  Stone, 
To  gain  the  Summit  the  bright  Gbddefs  try’d ; 
And  Celftis  follow’d,  by  degrees,  his  Guide. 

1  T  If  Afcent  thus  conquer’d,  now  They  towf  on 
Arid  fifle  itf  indulgence  bf  a  rnildtir 
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Loofe-  Breezes  on  their  airy  Pinions  play, 

And  with  refjreffiing  Sweets  perfume  the  way.  j 

Cold  Streams  thro’  flow’ry  Meadows  gently  glide  ^  \j 
And  as  They  pafs,  their  painted  Banks  they  chide. 

Thefe  blifsful  Plains  no  Blights,  nor  Mildews  fear. 

The  Flow’rs  ne’er  fade,  and  Shrubs  are  Myrtles  here. 

Th c  Delegate  obferves,  with  wond’ring  Eyes, 

Ambrofial  Dews  defcend,  and  Inccnfe  rife. 

Then  haftens  onward  to  the  penfive  Grove,  »' 

The  filent  Man  lion  of  difaftrous  Love. 

#  j 

No  Winds  but  Sighs  are  there,  no  Floods  but  Tears, 

Each  confcious  Tree  a  Tragick  Signal  bears. 
iTheir  wounded  Bark  records  fome  broken  Vow, 

And  Willough-Garlands  hang  on  ev’ry  Bough. 

His  Miftrefs  here  in  folitude  he  found. 

Her  down-call  Eyes  fix’d  on  the  filent  Ground : 

Her  Drefs  neglefited,  and  unbound  her  Hair, 

She  feern  d  the  mournful  Image  of  Defpair. 

How  lately  did  this  celebrated  Thing 
Blaze  in  the  Box,  and  fparkle  in  the  Ring, 

Till  the  Green- ficknefs  and  Love’s  force  betray’d 
To  Death’s  tempi  fiefs  Arms  th*  unhappy  Maid. 

Cold  and  confus’d  the  guilty  Lover  Hood, 

The  Light  forfook  his  Eyes,  his  Cheeks  the  Blood  *  .1 

An  icy  Horton r  fliiver’d  in  his  Look,  1 

Then  foftly  in  thefe  gentle  Words,  He  fpoke : 

Tell  me,  dear  Shade,  from  whence  fuch  anxious  Care 
Your  Looks  diforder’d,  and  your  Bofom  bare  ?  4v  | 

Why  I 
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Why  thus  you  languilh  like  a  drooping  Flow’r, 

Crulh’d  by  the  weight  of  Tome  unfriendly  Shpw’r  ? 

Your  languid  Looks  your  late  ill  Conduct  tell, 

O  that  in  Head  of  Trafli  you’d  taken  Steel ! 

Then  as  he  drove  to  clafp  the  fleeting  Fair, 

His  empty  Arms  confefs’d  th’impaffive  Air. 

From  his  Embrace  the  unbody’d  Spedrc  flies. 

And  as  fhe  mov’d,  flie  chid  him  with  her  Eyes. 

1  They  haften  now  to  that  delightful  Plain, 

Where  the  glad  Manes  of  the  Blefs’d  remain : 

Where  Harvy  gathers  Simples  to  beftow 
Immortal  Y ouch  on  Heroe’s  Shades  below. 

Soon  as  the  bright  Hygeia  was  in  view. 

The  Venerable  Sage  her  PreTence  knew. 

Thus  He - —  ..  i;  ; 

Hail,  blooming  Goddefs  !  Thou  propitious  Pow’r^ 
Whofe  Bleffings  Mortals  next  to  Life  implore. 

Such  Graces  in  your  Heav’nly  Eyes  appear, 

That  Cottages,  are  Courts  when  you  are  there. 
Mankind,  as  you  vouchlafe  to  fmile  or  frown. 

Finds  Eafe  in  Chains,  or  Anguifh  in  a  Crown. 

With  juft  Refentments  and  Contempt  you  fee 
The  mean  Diffentions  of  the  Faculty ; 

How  fickning  Phyfick  hangs  her  penfive  Head,' 

And  what  was  once  a  Science,  now  $  a  i  rade. 

Her  Son’s  ne’r  rifle  her  Myflefious  Store, 

But  ftudy  Nature  lefs,  and  Lucre  more. 

I  fliow’d  of  old,  how  vital  Currents  glide. 

And  the  Meanders  of  their  refluent  Tide. 

“ . £  ,  The.i 
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Then,  WiUh9  why  fpontaneous  Adiions  here* 

And  whence  involuntary  Motions  there  : 

And  hew  the  Spirits  by  Meehanick  Laws3 
?n  wild  Careers.*  tumultuous  Riots  caufe. 

Nor  wou’d  our  Wharton ,  Bnt,  and  Glijjin  1ft 
I  the  Abyfs  of  blind  Obfetirky. 

But  now  fuch  wond’rous  Searches  are  forboriij 
And  Pam's  Art  is  by  Diviiions  torn. 

Then  let  your  Charge  attend,  and  PIl  explain, 

How  Phyiick  her  loft  Luftre  may  regain. 

Hafte3  and  the  matchlefs^i^  Addrefs, 

From  Heav’n3  and  great  NaJJau  he  has  the  Mace, 
Th’opprefs’d  to  his  Afylum  ftill  repair  *, 

Arts  he  fiipports*  and  Learning  is  his  care. 

He  foftens  the  harfti  rigour  of  the  Law$3 
Blunts  their  keen  Edge,,  and  cuts  their  Harpy  Claws  | 
And  gracioully  he  cafts  a  pitying  Eye 
On  the  fard  ftate  of  vertuous  Poverty. 

When  e’er  he  fpeaks3Heav’ns !  how  the  lift’ningThfong 
Dwells  on  the  tacking  Mufick  of  his  Tongue. 

His  Arguments  are  th*  Emblems  of  his  Mien, 

Mild3  but  not  faint,  and  forcing,  tho5  ferene  s 
And  when  the  Pow’r  of  Eloquence  He'd  try. 

Here,  Lightning  ftrikes  you  *,  there3  left  Breezes  ftgM 

To  him  you  mu  ft  your  fickly  State  refer, 

Your  Charter  claims  him  as  your  Vifiter. 

Your  Wounds  he’ll  clofe,  and  fov’reignly  reftore 
Your  Science  to  the  height  it  had  before. 
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Then  NaJJau  s  Health  fhali  be  your  glorious  Aim 
His  Life  ftiou’d  be  as  lading  as  His  Fame. 

Some  Princes  Claims  from  Devaluations  fpring* 
He  condefcends  in  pity  to  be  King : 

And  when,  am  id  it  his  Olives  plac'd.  He  ftands* 
And  governs  more  by  Candour  than  Commands 
Ev’n  then  not  lefs  a  Heroe  he  appears* 

Than  when  his  Laurel  Diaderp  he  wears. 

Wou’d  but  Apvfto  fome  great  Bard  infpire 
With  facred  Veh’mence  of  Poetick  Fire  * 

To  celebrate  in  Song  that  God-like  Pow?r* 

Which  did  the  lah’ring  Uoiverfe  reftore  * 

Fair  Albion9 s  Cliffs  wou’d  Eccho  to  the  Strain* 
And  praife  the  Arm  that  Conquer'd  to  regain 
The  Earth’s  Repofe,  and  Empire  o*er  the  Main. 

Still  may  th’  immortal  Man  his  Cares  repeat* 
To  make  his  Bleflfmgs  cndlefs  as  they’re  great : 

W hi  1ft  Malice  and  Ingratitude  confefs 
They’ve  ftrove  for  Ruin  long  without  fuccefs; 

Had  fome  fam’d  Heroe  of  the  Latin  Blood* 
Like  Julius  Great,  and  like  OBavius  Good* 

But  thus  preferv’d  the  Lmm  Liberties* 

Afpiring  Columns  foon  had  reach’d  the  Skies: 
And  whilft  the  Capitol  with  Ms  ft look, 

The  Statues  of  the  Guardian  Gods  had  fpoke. 

No  more  the  Sage  his  Raptures  con’d  purfuc* 
He  paus’d  *  and  Celfus  with  his  Guide  withdrew^ 

f  I  N  1  S, 
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